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“OH, YET WE TRUST.” 


BY ALFRED TENNYSON. 


Oh, yet we trust that somehow good 
Will be the final goal of ili, 
To pangs of nature, sins of will, 
Defects of doubt and taints of blood ; 


That nothing walks with aimless feet ; 
That not one life shall be destroyed, 
Or cast as rubbish to the void, 

When God hath made the pile complete ; 


That not a worm is cloven in vain; 
That not a moth with vain desire 
Is shrivelled in a fruitless fire, 

Or but subserves another's gain. 


Behold! we know not anything ; 
I can but trust that good shall fall _ 
At |net—fer off—at last, to all— 
And every Winter change to Spring. 
So runs my dream: but what am I? 
An infant crying in the night— 
An infant crying for the light— 
And with no language but a cry. 


SQUIRE TREVLYN’S HEM. 


By tax Avursor or “Vennza’s Pars,” 
“Kast Lrunz,” “Tam Omanwines,” ETc, 

(Ratered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsytvania } 


CHAPTER XL. 





AN ILL-OMEN CHASTISEMENT. 


_ It was growing dusk when Rupert stood 
in the rick-yard, talking to Jim Sanders. 
Mr. Jim had stolen up to the Hold on a lit- 
Ue private matter of his own, but never 
mind that now. Rupert had just been pay- 
ing & visit to his pony im the stable, to see 
that it was alive after the exercise the young 
ladies had given it; not a little by all ac- 
counts; Amelia said to Rupert that they 
had pretty nearly “rode’its tail off.” The 
nearest way from the stables to the front of 
te house was through the rick-yard, and 
Rapert was returning from his visit of in- 
spection when he came upon Jim Sanders, 
leaning his back against a hay-rick. In his 
arms was little brown puppy, very, very 
young, as might be known by the faint 
squeaks it made. 

“Holloa, Jum! Is that you?” exclaimed 
Rapert, having some trouble to discern who 
it was in the fading light. “ What have you 
& speaking thers ?” 

Jim displayed the little animal. 
as He's only a few days old, sir,” said he, 
wnt bet 8 fine fhltow. Jast look at his 

“How am I to look ?” rejoined Rapert. 
It's nearly pitch dark.” 

“Btop a bit,” said Jim. He produced a 
sort of torch from underneath his smock 

and by some contrivance set it alight. 
Tae wood blazed away, sending up its flame 
in the yard, but they advanced into the wide 
open space, away from the ricks and from 
danger. These torches, cut from a peculiar 

Wood, were commoa enough in the neigh- 

and were found very useful on a 
dark night by those who had to go about 
Say job of out-door work. They gave the 

Of ten candles, and were not liable to 

be extinguished with every breath of wind. 
things for a rick-yard, you will 

my, but they had moved away from it to 


















Ths puppy lay in Rapert's arms now, and 
he took the torch in ais hand, while he ex- 
amined it. But not a minute had they thus 
stood, when some one came upon them 
with hasty steps. It was Mr. Chattaway. 
He had no doubt just returned from Black- 
stone, and was going in-doors after leaving 
his horse in the s‘able. Jim Sanders disap- 
peared, but Rupert stood his ground, the 
lighted torch still in his one hand, the puppy 
lying in the other. 

“What are you doing here?” angrily de- 
manded Mr. Chattaway. 

“Not much,” said Rupert. “I was only 
looking at this little puppy,” showing it to 
Mr, Chattaway. 

The puppy did not concern Mr. Chatta- 
way. It could not work him treason, and 
Rupert was at liberty to look at it if he 
chose; but Mr. Chattaway would not let the 
opportunity slip of questioning him on an- 
other matter, It was the first time they had 
met, remember, since that little episode 
which had so disturbed Mr. Chattaway in 
the mornipg—the finding of Rupert's boote. 

“Pray where did you spend last even- 
ing ?” he began. 

“At the parsonage,” freely answered Ru- 
pert; and Mr. Chattaway detected, or fan- 
cied he detecte3, a tone of defiant indepen- 
dence in the tone, which alone, to his ears, 
must speak of treason. “It was the last 
evening cf Mr. Daw's stay there, and he 
asked me to spend it with him.” 

Mr. Chattaway saw no way of entering 
an opposition to this; he could not abuse 
him for taking tea at the parsonage; he 
could not well forbid it to him. 

“What time did you come home?” he 
continued, 

“It was eleven o'clock,” avowed Rupert. 
“TIT went with Mr. Daw to the station to see 
him off, and the train was hours behind its 
time. I thought it was coming up every 
minute, or I'd aye stayed.” 

Mr. ptt nr wn as much before. 
“How did you get in?” he asked. 

Rapert hesitated for a moment before 


ing. 
“I was let in.” 
“I concludé you were. By whom?” 
“TJ'd rather not tell, if you p'eage.” 
“ Bat I choose that you shall tell.” 
“ No,” said Rapert. “I can’t tell that, Mr. 
Chattaway.” 
“ But I insist on your telling,” thundered 
Mr. Chattaway. “I order you to tell.” 
He lifted his riding-whip, which was in 
his hand, menacingly as be spoke; bat Ra- 
pert stood his ground fearlessly, the expres- 
sion of his face showing out calm and firm, 
as the torchlight fell upon it. 
“Do you defy me, Rupert Treviyn *” 
“I don’t wish to defy you, sir, but it is 
quite impessibie that I can tell you who it 


= 
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His refasal may have looked like defiance 
to Mr. Chatiaway, but In point of fact BR 
was dictated by a far different feeling—re- 
gard for his kind Aunt Edith. Had avy one 
else in the Hold admitted him, he migtt 
have confessed to it, ander Mr. Chaitaway's 
stern command; but he would bave died, 
rather than bring Aer whom he so loved into 
trouble with her husband. 
“ Once more, sir, I ask you—will you tell 
me r”’ 
“ No, I will not,” answered Rupert, with 
that quiet determination which imparts its 
own firmness worse than any bravaio. Bet- 
ter for him that he had told! better even for 
Mrs. Chattaway. 
Mr. Chattaway cacght Rupert by the 
shoulder, lifted his whip, and struck him— 
struck him not once, but several times. The 
last stroke caught bim in the face and raised 
a thick weal acroes it; and then Mr. Chatta- 
way, his work done, walked quickly away 
towards his house, neycr speaking, the whip 
resting quietly in his hand. 
Alas, for the Treviyrr temper! Maddened 
by the outrage, sararting under the pain, the 
unhappy Rupert lost all self-command, Pas- 
sion had rever overcome him as it over- 
came him now. He knew not what he did; 
he was at once insane; in fact, he was in- 
sane for the time being—irresponsible (may 
it not so be ssid ’) for his actionn With a 
yell of rage he picked up the torch, then 
blazing on the ground, dashed into the 
rick-yard like one possessed, and thrust the 
torch into the nearest rick. Toen, leaping 
the opposite palings of the yard, he tore 
away across the flelds. 
Jim Sanders had been a witness to this; 
and to desggibe Jim's consternation would 
be beyond any pen. He had stood in the 
obscurity, out of reach of Mr. Chattaway's 
eyer, and had heard and seen all. Bnatch- 
ing the torch out of the rick—for the force 
with which Rupert had driven it in kept it 
there—Jim pulled out witb his hands the few 
bits of hay already ignited, stamped on 
them, and believed the danger to be over. 
Next, he began to look for his puppy. 
“Mr. Rupert can’t have took it off with 
him,” soliloquised be, pacing the rick-yard 
dubiourly with his torch, his eyes and ears 
alike on the alert. “He coulda’t jJamp over | 
them palings with that there puppy in his 
arms. It’s a wonder that a delicate one 
like him could jamp'em at all, and come 
over ‘em cleap.” 
Mr. Jim Sanders was right; it wasa won- 
der, for the palings were high. Bat it is 
known how strong madmen are, and I have 
told you that Rupert was one then. 
Jim's search was interrupted by fresh 
fuotetepa, and Bridget, the maid you raw in 
the morning talking to Mr. Caattaway, ac- 
costed him. She was a cousin of Jim's, 
three or four years older than himself; but 
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pothing, and was always finding his way to 
the Hold with some mark of good will. 

“Now, then! what do you want to- 
night?’ cried she, for it was the pleasare of 
her lif: to snub bim aad domioeer over him. 
“Hatch comes in just now, and says, says 
he, ‘ Jim Sanders is in the rick-yard a-wait. 
jog for you.’ I'll make you know better, 
young Jim, than to send me in them mes- 
sages afure a kitchen-full.” 

“T’'ve brought you a little present, Brid- 
get,” anawered Jim, deprecatingly. “Its 
the beautifullest puppy you ever seco—if 
you'll only accept of him ; as black and shiny 
as a lump of coal. Leastways, I had brought 
him,” be added, in a rueful accent. ‘ Bat 
he’s gone, and | can’t Gad him.” 

Bridget had’ a weakoaess for puppies—as 
was known to Jim; consequedily, the con. 
cluding part of his Information was not 
pelatable to her. Spe atiacked him in re- 
gard to it, 

“You have brought me the beautifullest 
poppy lever see—and you have lost bim 
end can’t find him! What d'ye mean by 
that, young Jim? Can't you speak sense, as 
a body may understand ?” 

Jim supposed he had worded his commu 
nication imp tfecily. “There have been a 
row here,” he excliimed, “and it frighted 
me so much that I dun know what I be 
saying. The master, he took his riding- 
whip to Mr. Rupert, and horsewhipped 
him.” 

“The marter [” uttered the girL 
Mr. Chattaway ?” 

“He come through the yard when I was 
with Mr. Rupert a-showing him the puppy, 
and they had some words, and the master 
be horsewhipped him. I stood roun! the 
corner of the pales, frighted to death a'most 
for fear Chattaway shoul! see me. And Mr. 
Rapert, he must have dropped the puppy 
some where, but I can’t Gnd him.” 

“Where ishe? Ilow did it end?” 

“Ile dashed into the yard and across to 
them pslings, and he lesped ‘em clean,” re- 
epord-d Jum. “And he'd not have cleared 
‘em, Bridget, if he'd had the puppy in bis 
arms, so 1 know it must be about some- 
where. And he a'most set that there rick 
a fire Srat, the boy added, lower ng his voice 
to a whisper, and pointing im the directi. n 
of the particular rick, from which they had 
strayed some destence in Jim's search. “I 
pretty nigh droppxd when I saw it Ciiich 
alight.” 

Bridget felt awed, startled, but yet uncer- 
tain. 

“ How could he set a rick a-fire, stupid *” 
she cried. 

“ With the torch. I ba! lighted it to show 
him the puppy, and he bad got it in bis 
hand ; he bad it ia his band when Chattawey 
began to Lorsewh'p bim, but he dropped it 


“What! 


— 


é 


Mr. Rupert picked t up and pushed it into 
the rick.” ° 
“I dom’ Ike to hear this,” said the gir! 
with a shiver. “Suppose the rick-yard had 
been set a-fire! Which rick was it? It 
mayn't—" 
“Just hush « minute, Bridget !” suddenly 
interrupted Jim. “There he is!” 
“There's who?” asked she, peering 
around her in the growing darkness of the 
night. “ Not master!” 
“Law, Bridget! I meant the puppy.— 
Can't you bear him’ Them squeaks is 
hia.” 
Guided towards the sound, Jim at length 
fuund the poor litle animel It was lying 
close to the spot where Rupert had leaped 
the palinga. The boy took it up, fondling 
it almost as a mother would bave done. 

“See his pretty glossy skin, Bridget! Just 
feel how sleek it is! He'll lap milk out of 
a saucer now; I tried him afore 1 brought 
him out; and if you—” 

A ecream from Bridget intervened.— 
Jim scemed to,come in for nothing but 
shocks to his nerves this evening, and he al- 
most dropped the puppy again. For it was 
a lm, sbrill, prolonged scream, one carry- 
ing @ strange amount of terror to the ear, 
as it went booming forth in the still night 
air. 

Meanwhile Mr. Chattaway had entered 
his house. Some of the children who were 
in the drawing-room heard him come ip, 
and went forth to the hall to welcome him 
afer his long day's abernce. [ut they were 
startled by the pellor of bis countenance; 
it looked perfectly livid as the ligat of the 
hali lempfellaponit. Mr. Chattaway could 
not inflict such « chastisement on Rupert 
without its emotionary effecta telling tem 
perari'y upon himeci€£ He took off his bat 
and laid his whip upon the table. 

“ We thought you would be home before 
this, papa.” 

“ Where's your mamma?” be rrioined, 
paying no heed to their remark. 

“ She is up stairs in ber sitting room.” 
Mr. Chattawsy turned to the staircwe 
and ascended. Mra. Caoattaway was not in 
her room; but the sound of voices in Miss 
Diana's guided him to where he should find 
her. Tois sitting room, devoted exclusively 
to Miss Diasa Treviyn, was on the side of 
the house next the rick-yard and farm bu.ld- 
ings, which is overlooked 

The apartment was almost in darkness 
the fire in the grate bad gone dim, anc ne! 
ther lamp nor candles had been | ghted.— 
Mra. Chattawsy and Miss Diana eat there 
conversing together, 

“ Wuo is tals ’” cried the fotmer, ! oklag 
round. “Ob, is it you, James? 1 did aot 
know you were home. Waost « tice day 
you bave had for Whitterb<y '” 

‘ Did you buy the stock you thought of 


cw Fabel | . 
fol j Setimee tnae ss 


° 
a 


—- —«_-* 





~ ee ee 


i. 
Pree ys 





a f 
v 
Ls 


rl 


7 20 Te 


-e 


* . 
; - asf 


Sond 


‘ 


- 


——— 


2 
Pernt: > 


eee 





Diana. 
“Bat they say they did not,” he ca- 
wered, 


“ Have you asked them all ?” 

No. Mr, Chattaway remembered that he 
had not asked them all, and he came to the 
conclusion that one of them must have been 
the culprit. He turned to the window again, 
standing sulkily as before, and vowing in 
his own mind that the offender, whether 
man or womaa, should be turned summarily 
out of the Hold, 

“If you have been to Blackstone you have 
heard that the inquest is over, James,” ob- 
served Mrs. Chattaway, anxious to tara the 
conversation from the subject of the last 
night. “Did you hear the verdict ?” 

“I heard it,” he growled. 

“Tt is not an agreeable verdict, Cuastts- 
way,” remarked Miss Diana. “ Better thet | 
you had made these improvements in the 
mine—es I urged upon you long ago—than 
wait to be forced to do it.” 

“I am not forced yet,” retorted Chatte- 
way. “They must— Halloa! Wha's 
that ?” 

His sudden exclamation called them both 
to the window. A bright light, blaze, wae 
shooting up into the sky. 

“ The rick-yard is on fire!” shricked Miss 
Diana Treviyn. 

“The what!” gasped Chattaway, staring 
as one paralyzed. 

“The rick yard,” she repeated. “ Doe't 
you see’ Taat is one of the ricks bla- 
zing.” 

And Mr. Chattaway, as the convictin of 
the truth flashed upon him, burst forth iato 
something like a yell. And a shrill scream, 
which seemed to come from the outside, 
from the rick-yard, echoed It 


CHAPTER XLL 


THE A® ENDING BLAZE, 

There is a terror which, coming on gad- 
denly, shakes the equanimity of the miadto 
its very foundsation—and tbat terror fell 
upon Treviyo Hold. At the dusk bx ur of 
nigbt—for it was pot yet quite dark—i's in- 
mates were sitting mos ly in idleness; the 
servan's goesipiog quietly in thekitcher the 
young ladies lingering desultorily over the 
fire in the drawing-room, when those awfal 
sounds of fes:, bringing famtness to the very 
heart, iaterrupted them—the cry of thelz 
fatoer in the room above; the echoing cry, 
shri and prolonged, from sowe #po} out 
side the house. With a simultaneous move- 
ment all flew to the open epsce of the ball 
only to see Mr. Cnattaway leap down the 
stairs, his wife aud Miss Diana following 
bia. 

“Ob, papa! what isit? What is the mat- 
ter?” 














was that let me in last night. It would not 





the railed-off space. 





be fair, or honorable.” 





Jim was uncommonly food of her, in a rus- 


then; and when Chattaway went away, 


buy ing *” asked Miss Diana 


“ The rick-yard is on fire!” 
























































endeavoring to draw behind, out of the sight 
of Mis Diane 

Miss Diana laid her hand upon her. li 
was Bridget, the Kitchen maid. 

“You know something of this!" 
Bridget burst into teara. A more complete 
picture of he!picss fear than she presented 
at that moment could not well be drawn. 
Her face was white, her teeth her 
whole frame shivered from head to foot. In 
her apron, held up as it seemed unconscious 
ly, was something hidden. 

* What have you got there?” sharply con- 
taued Miss Diana, whose thoughts may 
have Gown to tow and matches, and other 
incendiary «| juncts. : 
Bridget, unable to speak for sobs, turned 
Gown the apron and disclosed a little black 
puppy: which, as if =c+ liking w be dis- 
played to general gaze, began to squeak. 
There wae sothing very gciiiy i= him; but 
Bridget’s sote redoubled. 

“ Were you in the rick-yard ?" questioned 
Mies Diane; “ was it your voice that fam 
heard” And Bridget was too terribly 
frightened to deny it. 

“Then pray, what were you doing? What 
brought you ia the rick-yerd at al)?” 

But Mra Chattaway, timid Mra. Chatta- 
way, who was trembling almost as much as 
Bridget, but who had compassion for every- 
body !p distress, spoke up to the rescue. 
“Don't, Diana,” she said, “I am sare 
Bridget is too good and honest a girl to have 
taken part in a dreadful thing such as 
this. The rick may have got heated and 
takes fire spontanconsly.” . 

“No, madam, I'd die before I'd do such « 
thing,” sobbed Bridget, in answer to the 
kindness, “If I was in the rick-yard, I 
ween’t doing po birm—and I'm sure I'd 





































































way if I'd thought what was golvg to hap- 
pen. I turned as sick as a dog with fright 
when I saw the flame burst out.” 

“Was it you who screamed?” inquired 
Mies Diana. 

“7 did scream, ma'am. 
a" 

“Diana,” whispered Mra. Chattaway, 
“you may see she's innocent.” 

“You, most likely; bot there's some- 
thing behind for all that,” replicd Mise 
Diana, aloud, in her decisive tone. “ Brid. 
get, [mean to come to the bottom of this 
basiness, and the sooner you explain it, tle 
bess trouble you'll be at I ask what took 
you to the rick-yard "" 

“Tt waen"t no harm, me'am, as Madam 
says,” sobbed Bridget, evidently very uow!il- 
Mag to enter on the explanation. “Ob, 
ma‘am! I never did no harm in going there, 
Ror thought neno.” 

“ Then it is the more easily told,” reepond- 
od Miss Diana “Do you hear me, girl? 
What business took you to the rick-yar!, 
and who were you talking with !” 

There appeared to be no help for it; Brid- 
get hed felt there would not be from the 
first; she should have to confess to her rus- 
the admirer's stolen visi. And Bridget, 
while liking him in ber heart, was intensely 
ethamed of him, from his being so much 
younger tha: herself. 

“ Ma'em, I only came into it for a minute, 
to speak to a young boy, my cousin, Jim 
Benders, Hatch, he came into the kitchen 
and said young Jim wanted to ste me, and 
Leame out. That's all—if it was the last 
‘word 1 bad to speak,” she added, with a 
burst of grief. 

“And Jim Sanders? What did be want 
you!” pursued Miss Diana, with un- 
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- | aad ask for Bridget, ma'am,” be continued. 


rather have went « hundred mile the other P “Du you know where he is ?” she sharply 
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while he wus stooping for something at the 
puep. He came up to Miss Diana, squecs- 
lag ht out of his hair. 
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from Barmester.” 
wes hastening to mount « horse, and ride 
away on the errand. 
Mra. Chattaway caught bis arm @& he 


“Did you go isto the kiteben and tell | passed. 


thet Jim Sanders wanted her im the 
she questioned. 

I {t hae been mentioned once before 
Unet Unto man, Hatch, was too honest or tow 
simple to answer anything bat the straight 
forward troth. He replied that he did do 
00; that he had been called to by Jim San- 
ders as he wes passing slong the railed off 
part at the top of the rick-yard near the 
ables, who asked him to go to the house 
and send oat Bridget. 

“ Did be say what he wanted with her!” 
contisued Miss Diana. 

“Not to me,” replied Hatch. “It ain't 
nothing new for that there boy to come up 


“He's always coming up for her, Jim is. 


paid at proper times and seasons, when the 
girl was not ot her work. 

“ Was anybody with Jim Sanders!” she 
asked. 

“ Not as I saw, ma'am. As I was coming 
beck after telling Bridget, | see Jim await- 
ing there, all by hiseslf. He—” 

“How could you see him? Was it not 
too dark ™ interrupted Miss Diana. 

“Not them, Bridget, she kep’ him wailt- 
ing ever so long afore she come out. Jim 
must have been a good half hour altogether 
in the yard; ‘twere that, I know, from the 
time he called to me till the blaze burst out, 
But Jim might have went away afore that,” 
added Hatch, reflectively. 

“That's all, Hatch; make you haste back 
again,” sald Miss Diana. “Now, Bridget,” 
she resumed, “ was Jim Sandera in the yard 
when the flames burst out, or was he not?” 

“ Yea, ma'am, he was there.” 

“Then if any suspicious characters got 
into the rick-yard and did the mischief, be 
would no doubt have seen them,” thought 
Miss Diana, to herself. “Do you know who 
did set it on fire?” she imperatively asked. 

Bridget's face, which bad regained some- 
what of ite color, grew white again—white 


tell what ahe had heard about Rapert? “1 
did not see it done,” she garped. 

“Come, Bridget, this will not do,” cried 
Miss Diana, noting the signa “There's 
more behind, I see, Where's Jim San- 
ders t” 

Bhe looked around as she spoke—looked 
into the obscurity, into the light and shade 
cast by the flames, Jim was certainly not 


in aight. 


resumed to Bridget. 

But instead of anawering, Bridget's teeth 
were taken with a fresh fit of chattering. It 
amazed Miss Diana considerably. 

“ Did Jim do it?” she sharply asked. 
“No, no,” answered Bridget, bursting 
into fresh tears. .“ When I got to Jim he 
had somehow lost the puppy”’—glancing 
down at her apron—“and we had to look 
about for it. It was only just in the minute 
he found it that the fames broke forth. Jim, 
he was ashowing of it to me, ma'am, and 
he started like anything when I shricked 
out.” 

“Could he not see them as Well as you!” 
cried Miss Diana. 

“He had got his back to ‘em, and I had 
got my face,” avewered Bridget. 
“ And where is Jim Sanders? 
become of him rf" 

“1 don't kaow,” sobbed Bridget. 
“Noneense! you must know,” objected 
Miss Diana, 

“ No, ma‘am, I don't,” she reiterated, “ Jim, 
he seemed like one dazed when he turned 
and saw the blaze. He stood a minute look- 
ing at it, and 1 could see bis face turn all 
of a fright; the blaze made it light enough 
to see anything; apd then he flung the 
pappy into my arms and scrambled off over 
the pailings, never speaking a word.” 

Miss Diana paused. There was something 
suspicious in Jim's making off in the clan- 
destine maoner described; but on the other 
hand abe hed known Jim from his infancy— 
known him to be of a harmless, inoffensive 
nature, 

“An honest lad would have remained to 
see what assistance he could render towards 
putting it out, not bave run off io that 
cowardly way,” spoke Miss Diana. “ Brid- 
get, gitl, I don’t like the look of this.” 

Bridget made no reply, eave by her tears 
Ske was begioning to wish the ground 
would open and swallow her up for a con- 
venient balf hour; she wished Jim Sanders 
had been actually buried in it before he had 
brooght this trouble upon her. Miss Diana, 
Madam, apd the young ladies were sur- 
rounding her; the maid srvaots began to 
edge away from her suspiciously ; even Mise 
Esith hed orased ber sobs and her hysterics 


to stare at 
came leaping past them. 


What bas 


Cris 


as the apron she wore. Should she dare to | - 


“Ob, Oris, this io dreadfel! What can 
have been the cause of it 1” 

“What?” returned Cris, in o eavage tone 
—not, however, meant for his mother, but 
induced by the subject. “Don't you know 
what caused it? He ought to swing for it, 
the felon [” 

Mra Chetteway was surprised. She con- 
nected his words with what she had jast 
been listening to. 

“Cris!—do you mean—. It never could 
have been Jim Sanders ” 

“Jim Banders!” slightingly spoke Cris. 
“ What should have put Jim Sanders in your 
head, mother! No; it was your favored 
nephew, Repert Treviyn |’ 

Mra Chettaway broke out into « ory as 
the words left his lips Maude started @ step 
forward, ber face full of indignamt protesta- 
tion; and Miss Diana immediately demanded 
what he meant 

“Don't stop me,” ssid Ors, “ Rapert 
Treviyn was in the yard with @ torch just 
before it broke out, and he must have 
fired it.” 

“It can’t be, Cris!” walled Mrs, Ohatts- 
way, ber accent one of intense pain, and she 
laid hold of her son as he Was apecding 
eway. “ Who says this?” 

Oris twisted himeelf from her, 

“I can’t stop, mother, I sey; I am going 
for the engines. You bad better ask my 
father ; it was he told me. It's trus enough ; 
who would do it, except Rapert f”" 

The shaft lanced at Rapert struck to the 
heart of Mrs. Chattaway; it struck un- 
pleasantly on the car of Miss Diana Trev- 
lyn; it did not sound agreeably to some of 
the women servants; Rupert was liked in 
the household, Oris hated. One of the latter 
spoke up in her zeal. ‘ 

“It's well, it is, to try to throw it off the 
shoulders of that Jim Sanders, on to Mr. 
Rupert! Jim Sandere—” 

“ And what have you got to sy again Jim 
Sanders?” interrupted Bridget, aroused by 
the invendo—fearful, it may be, of a danger 
that the crime should be fastened on him. 
“Perhaps if I bad spoke my mind, I could 
have told as it was Mr. Rupert as well as 
others could; perhaps Jim Sanders could 
have told it, too. At anyrate, it wasa’t—” 

“ What is that, Bridget ?” : 
The quiet but most imperative interrup- 
tion came from Miss Diana. Bridget fell on 
her knees; excitement was overpowering 
her. 
“Jt was Mr. Rupert, ma'am; it was; Jim 
saw him fire it.” 

“Diana! Diana! I feel ill,” gasped Mra, 
Chattaway, in a faint tone. “Let me go to 
him; I cannot breathe under this sus- 
pense.” 

She meant to her husband. Pressing 
across the confused and crowded rick. yard 
—for people, aroused by the sight of the 
flame, were coming up now in numbers— 
she succeeded in gaining Mr. Chattaway.— 
Mrude, scared nearly unto death, followed 
her closely, holding her skirts. She caught 
hold of him just as he had taken a bucket 
of water to hand on to some one standing 
next bim in tye Ifme, thereby causing him 
to epill it Mr. Chattaway turned round 
with a passionately angry word. 

“What do you want here?” he roughly 
asked, although he saw it was his wife. 

* James, tell me,” she pleadingly whisper- 
ed. “I felt sick with the suspense; I could 
not wait, What did Cris mean by saying it 
was Rupert?” 

“It was Rupert,” answered Mr. Chatta- 
way. “There's not a shade of doubt that it 
was Rupert. He has done it iu revenge.” 

“ Revenge for what?" she asked. 

“For the horsewhippiog I gave him.— 
When I joined you up-stairs just now, I 
came straight from it. I horsewnipped him 
kindly; here, in this very spot,” continued 
Mr, Chattaway, as if it afforded him satisfac- 
tidn to repeat his avowal of the fact. “He 
had a torch with him, and I—like a fool— 
left it with him, never thinking of conse- 
quences, or that he might use it to become 
a felon. He must have fired the rick in re- 
venge.” 

Mra. Chattaway bad been gradually draw- 
ing away from the proximity of the blaze, 
from the line furmed to pass buckets of wa- 
ter on tothe flames, which crackled and 
roared on bigh, from the crowd and confu. 
sion that prevailed around the spot. My. 
Chattaway had drawn with her, leaving his 
place in the line to be filled up by another. 
Soe fell against a distant rick, fecling sick 
unto death. 

“Ob, James! Why did you horsewh!p 
him? What had he done?” 

“I horsewhipped him for insolence; for 
bearding me to my face. I bade him tell 
me who let bim in last night when be re- 
turned home, and he set me at defiance by 
refasing to tell. One of my servants must 
be a traitor and Rupert is screening him.” 

A great cry caca .ed her. 

“Ob, what have you done? It was I who 
let bie tn.” 

“ You!" foamed Mr. Chatiaway. “It is 








Cris, who had been leisurely making his 


mot true,” he added, the next moment.— 
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to decetve meo—to 


the éqor for him. If be refused 
to betray me, ft was done tm good feeling, in 
love towards me, lest you should reproach 
me; and you have horsewh'pped him for it | 
—you have goaded him on 0 this crime !|— 
On, Repert, my darting Rupert 

Mr. Chattaway turned impatient!y away : 
he had no time to waste on sentiment when 
his ricks were burning. His wife caught 
him by the coat 

“It has been a wretched mistake altoge- 
ther, James,” she whispered. “Say you 
will forgive him—-forgive him for my 
sake!” 

“ Forgive him !" repeated Mr. Chattaway, 
his voice assumiog quite a hissing sound in 
his anger. “Forgive this? Never. I'll 
prosecute him to the last stiver of the law; 
I'll try hard to get him condemned to penal 
servitade for life. Forgive this/ You are 


ly, im her agovy of distress and terror. 

“For my sake, my husband! It would 
kill me to see it brought home to him. He 
must have been overcome by a fit of the 
Treviyn temper. Oh, James! forgive him 
for my sake.” 

“I never will,” deliberately replied Mr. 
Chattaway. “I will prosecute him to the 
utmost limit of the law; Iewear it. In an 
hour's time from this he will be in cus- 


her heart t) despair. 
(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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Resecrap Communicationa—We can- 
not undertake to return rejected comma- 
nications. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE ie prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Broks of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third aud Fourth Streets.) 


TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS, 

While we are in the custom of stopping 
the papers of all Club subscribers to Tre 
Poet at the expiration of the term for which 
they have paid, we have not been in the 
habit of doing so with all our two-dollar sub- 
scribers, especially those who have been on 
our books for a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to 
remember that the price of paper being so 
high, is an additional reason why they should 
forward their yearly subscriptions promptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in the 
price to single subscribers, though the cost of 
paper is double what it Was, and far in ex- 
cess of the advance in prices we have alrea- 
dy made. 

We trust therefore that al! our subscribers 
who are in arrears will forward their sub 
scriptions at once, and ‘f they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shall 
esteem it as a favor. 




































































THE MILITIA. 












have a correct idea of what raw troops can 
do. We therefore call attention to the fol- 
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tietam, and 
and Mili Spring, and other places. 
It is a strange statement, but one 
comes to us from many sources, that 
and Cnancellorsvilie 
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We may add to the above that it wae raw 
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Of course the best place for raw troops ts 
behind intrenchments, because in that situa- 
tion no intricate evolutions are required of 
them. They have simply to load and fr, 
and if they are good marksmen, and do not 
get scared, are equal behind their works to 
veterans. 

' When the services of rew troops are im- 
mediately required, a great deal of time 
therefure need not be im march- 
ing apd drilling After they bave been 
taught the simple movements necessary to 
avoid the balance of the time, es- 


hasty, useless firing; a fault into which the 
best of troops will be apt to fall, unless con- 
tinually cautioned by their officers. 

One further. In case a supply of 
rifles should not always be forthcoming, let 
no company hesitate to arm themselves 


who have seen service, that the old musket, 
with ite cartridge containing a ball and 
several slugs, is at close quarters even 
a better arm than the rifle with its single 
ball. It will not perhaps kill so many, 
and it certainly is not so useful at long dis- 
tances, but in the hands of ordinary marks- 
men, at a reasonable distance, its three or 
four missiles at every discharge will proba- 
bly do much more execution than the single 
ball of the rifled musket. The principal 
weapon at Bunker Hill was, if we are not 
mistaken, the old-fashioned English musket, 
used by the settlers in their wars with the 
French and the Indians. And even a com- 
mon fowling-piece, loaded with anything 
heavy enough to kill or seriously wound at 
ashort distance, isa good enough weapon. 
Of course there is an advantage in having 
the regular weapon, because you can use 
the regular cartridge with it; and it is much 
more convenient to load at once with car- 
tridges, than to carry your powder and 
ball separately. But, after all, it is a mere 
matter of convenience ; and no class of men 
need hesitate to fight in the defence of their 
homes because they have not the regula- 
tion arms, The defenders of New Orleans 
were armed with their own rifles, and had no 
cartridges. 

Our object in making these remarks is to 
show, by undeniable facts, of what raw 
troops are capable; and also that it is not 
necessary to effective shooting to have every- 
thing in fine military style. Bodily vigor, 
arms that will wound or kill, and a good 
aim, are the main things needed. In a 
mountain pass, behind a morass or deep 
stream, or in intrenchments, these are suffi 
clent—the uniforms, the regulation arms, 
the beautiful evolutions, in all these cases, 
go almost for nothing. Anda country that 
is invaded can. always avail itself of these 
advantages of position; and if its population 
have sufficient epirit, and any arms at all, 
can easily defy an equal number of in- 
vaders. 





tw Caution ro Lapres.—lIndia-rabber 
gloves are said to be very useful articles for 
ladies who amuse themselves in gardening 
and similar pursuits. There is one danger 
in their use, however. We bave just hada 
melancholy account of a beautiful young 
girl who was rema:kable for possessing very 
finely-pencilled « yebrows. Overcome with 
the drowsy influence of the weather, and a 
solemn young man who was making a 
morning call, she inadvertently rubbed 
her eyes with her India-rubber knuckles, 
and, dreadful to relate, completely oblit- 
erated her finely-pencilled eyebrows in the 
process. ‘ 

t@” Generals Grant and Pemberton were 
some years ago bota Lieut nants in the regu- 
ler army, and were mationed at Detroit. - 
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were to the best troops 
in the world—those of Eagland. | 
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bs found the explanation of much of 
which the New York and Boston 
are pleased to call the apathy of her 


l 
peeeiee 


*|“Dutch farmers.” We indulge the hope 
that some of the newspapers who dei . 





THE GRAVE OF BUNYAN. 

The grave of Bunyan is thus described by 
& correspondent of the Watchman and Re 
flector :— 

“ Bupyan lies in Bunbill Fields, a cemetery 
crowded with graves and thick with mous 
ments and slabs. Asking s lsd whom I ta 
if he could point me to Bunyan's grave: 

“* Yes,’ said he, ‘there he lica, covered 
with a sheet,’ 

“ Taking the direction pointed out, I soon 
stood by the grave and the monument of the 
inimitable allegorist. And there indeed he 
did lie, wrapped in a cloak, with a book um 
der his arm, sleeping and 
out of white marble on the slab which 
vers his grave. On the monument is thé 
simple but sufficient inscription : 

“‘Jonn Bunvan, 

The author of Pilgrim's Proggess’ 
“On one side, chiselled in the stosa,’ 
Pilgrim, with his burdea, leaning on Be 
staff, with a countenance of deepest anguish. 
On the opposite side is Pilgrim grasping the 
cross, his eyes gazing o@ it, his burden rol- 
ed off at his feet, and his countenance mm 
diant with peace and joy.” 





RETURNS OF INCOME. 
Persons who are making up the returns! 
their income for the assessors, are dt oll 
ged to return to the asscssor the seven! 
sources of their income as indicated on + 


assessor at all, but only the gross ameush 
as indicated on page four of the printed 
forma. This decision of the Commissios™ 
will cominend itself to the good judgmem 
and approval of all who have the honor 4 
receiving one of the assessor's bianks. 





Unverstaxpmxa tux Notes —It is ald 
that when Dr. Thomas Scott, the 
tator, published an edition of the “ ' 
Progress,” with explanatory notes 
ed, he presented a copy to & 
worthy couple in his parish, 
stock of literature was such as 
quired from the perusal of the 
calling upon them some time 
rally inquired how they liked the 
Their reply was that they were 
with it, and understood it all perfectly ™ 
cept the notes. 


EB It is stated that fresh water slew 
are caught at Elisworth, Me. It is sald 
they went up the Union River, on wie 
Ellsworth is situated, many years §% 
fore the mills and the dams were ae 
mained there, could not get back, a4 
concluded to stay and multiply. " 

cay” We lately met s bg 
California paper, who has just made ® 
through the mines, conjurating, 
cogitating thus:—“ Positive, mine ; compe 
tive miner; superlative minus !” 
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flower-bedecked window, aud singe her | up to ten o'clock this morning. The rebels 
beauties in the name of her lover. He com- | are represented as holding a position ju the 
pares her size to that of » palm tree, her | Mountains near and fortify 
lips to two blushing rose-buds, and her wo- > 

manly form to that of the dove. With as ee a ae 
sumed harshness the lady asks the lover:—| Gen. Pleasanton has capture: a lerge role 
“Who are you, and what do you want?” 





token of appreciation was very pleasant to | that the world hes ever witnessed. A na- 
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border—boys of 16 or 18, who had never 
known a hardship. Is it any wonder that 
the mothers who held the fluttering hand- 









¢ 
: 
+f. 






i 
i 















nt is this kerchiefs, their faces aside to wipe that 
they stood aloof The self-denying con- the spell, I will describe the | Ali again rowed towards him, calling him as 
tears ? oo" 
ware oh uatotsie wil enjoy avndnnn re | oly" ot oa o ve ant Greny, me | ra a Ea ee ee on dove do nore! ‘The stare live i the har. | 234,tnowseade of dead. He te alloved to 
We copy a portion of a letter written by compense in the & the sized, f : modelled, « Grecian patline dove to the bottom of the river. All now mony of love, and why should not we, too,| There ‘0 trath in the report of the cap 
and the consciousness of hav acted in face, a com xion sallow yot healthful, made a large circuit with his boat, in hopes love each other ?” Then the proud t ty ture of Longstreet and Hill, isa ‘ead 






pose, Mra. J. 8. Colt, of Milwaukee, sent to us by | Larmony with the noblest impulse of hu- Major-General in our hands, but h's name fs 


































































































dark avd beam- | of taking him by sur as he came up to ‘ . 
» stone, b & friend in Michigan. Her appeal to the! manity, Respectfully yours, dc. ing, softened b leas es Tipe fall and wy ae berm snap. Pedra: ‘a gives herself away; she takes her flower |) Py iown. The y 1s undoubtecly seek 
g on his women of Wiscobsin answers equally well Bowmay, rosy red, yet hoely chiselled, and teeth of vas i aan one 2 wray off wreath from her hair, and throws it down | ing to esca 
t anguish. for the women of every state. The letter Surg. 27th Til aod Brig. Burg. dazzling whiteness. She is dressed in biack,| oA ‘ ee 4 | © bet lover promising to be his forever. At the close of the action Lee sent ins 
ping the was written after a visit paid by her to every 3rd Div. 20th Army Corps. | a6 if in mourning; on one band is a blect | *4 looked master cunningly and) sa There is no accounting for the obil- | fag of asking & suspension of hi «ith 
post q glove; the other hand, ungloved, is small, | with an expression which seemed to sy, | «ities of temper: all we can do is to curb | Me ' bury his dead and exchange pri.om 
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bere been « corded “ Tos,” 
of dreary “ Bo.” 

_ che Dir pow os ae tes! ; 
Once she was fair; ° 
‘Mest queen for any kingty hing 










Must wear a veil to shroud her face 
And the want greven there; 

Or te the hunger fed at length, 
Cast off the care? 


‘We never saw her with o smile 

Or with a frown; 

Ber bed seemed never soft to her, 
Though tossed of down ; 

Bhe little heeded what she wore, 
Kistia, or wreath, or gown ; 

We thiak her white brows often sched 
Beweath het crowa, 

‘Tia aitvery baire showed iq her locks 
That weed to be so brown. 


We never beard her speak ia haste 
Her tones were sweet, 

And modulated just so mach 

Ae it was meet: 

Her heart sat silent through the noise 
And concourse of the street. 
There was no hurry in her hands, 

No burry ie her feet ; 

There was no bites drew nigh to her, 
That she might run to greet. 


You should have wept her yesterday, 
Wastiog upon her bed: 

But wherefore should you weep to day 
That she is dead? 

Bo, we who love weep not to-day, 
Bat crown ber rcyal head. 

Lat be these poppics that we strew, 
Your roses are too red: 

Let be these poppies, not for you 

Out down and spread. 

CARISTINA G. ROSSETTI. 


THB ORY IN THE DARK. 


It was on Windermere, one sunny evening 
last autumn but one, that the following ad- 
Venture was told me by « kindly middie 
aged gentleman, whose pleasant acquaint. 
ence I had made at the hotel where I was 
staying. We had come out with the inten- 
tlon of Gehing, and were anchored about 
twenty yards off shore on the farther side of 
the lake ; but finding the perch in no humor 
© bite while the sun was so high, we sat 
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tour through Lakeland, aad my companion 
hed made the ascent of Feirfield on the pre- 
vious day ; 80 that our conversation, work- 
ing gradually round from divergeat points, 
at length fel) naturally om Pedestrianiem, aad, 
the amoent of health and pleasure to be de- 
rived from trevelling through a country on 
foot; and it was upon this hint that my 
companion spoke as follows: 

When I was a young fellow (said he,) that 
is to ay, more than thirty summers ago, | 
was os fond of walking tours as anybody. 
‘The Giret I ever took was through Cornwall, 
when I was but « lad of seventeen; on 
which occasion 1 met with a little adven- 
ture which, with your good pleasure, I will 
relate to you as soon as I have lighted an- 
other cigar. 

Whh « six weeks holiday in view before 
‘peturning to the drudgery of my father's 
office, and with s purse not badly supplied, 
Leet out on my tour, determined to enjoy 
myvelf after my own free and indepeadest 
fashion; and wo thoroughly explore the ro- 
mantic cotintry | had chosen as the scene 
of my wanderings, which wes at that time 
. Mtthe better than 0 terra incognita to the or- 


de 


the roed through the hills, hoping to find f 
8 near cat; that he bad peter been that wey 
before; and that be had heard there was 6 
roadside inn some mile or two further on, 
where we could probably obtain accommo 
dation for the night, as it would be dark tn 
jess ‘than an hour, and to attempt to find 
one’s way across the moors after dark would 
be the height of fully. He concluded by 
asking me whether I did not want a splen- 
did gold watch, or a chain, or a ring, or a 
n, or a set of stude—any or all of 
which he would let me have at a ridicu- 
lously low figure. Finding all bis attempts to 
trade of no avail, be shrugged his shoniders 
again, palled up his box « little higher on 
his back, and, becoming bon camarade on 
instant, offered me his box fall of choice 


i 


; & proposition to which I readity 
agreed, fur, young as I was, I had learnt the 
art of smoking. And so, walking, smoking, 
and chatting plasantly together, an bour or 
more sped quickly away; and I bardly 
knew how #early dark it was till my com- 
panion pointed toa faint light shining in 
the distance, and declared that !t must pro- 
ceed from the Inn of which’ we were in 
quest. I have eald nothing bitherto as to 
the personal appearance of my peddler 
friend, In person he was thin and wiry, 
with keen mobile features, sharpened and 
intensified by the cloee bargaining of many 
years. In age he might bo fifty, or rather 
more; and his hair and beard, both of them 
long and tangled, and once black, were now 
fast becoming gray. He wore small, gold 
circlets through his cars. He spoke good 
English, but with a slight foreign accent; 
and, finally, 1 gathered from his brass-let 
tered box that bis name was Max Jacoby. 

Tolling slowly upward’, we at length 
reached the summit of the bill, and found 
ourselves close to.the lan of which we were 
in search. The light we had seen so far away 
proceeded from « lantern suspended from 
the roof of a rude shed close to the inn, 
where a tall, brawny young savage, «{ most 
forbidding aspect, was effecting some rude 
repairs to a rickety tumble-down cart. 
There was a light, too, in at least one room 
of the inn, as we saw through a chink io 
the wooden shutter with which the window 
was jealously guarded ; otherwise the place 
seemed dark, silent, and tenantless. Ua in- 
quiring of the young savage whether we 
could be accommodated for the night, he re- 
plied that he did not know, but that we had 
better kaock at the door and aek the mas- 
ter. Not being in the habit of knocking at 
the doors of country inne, I lifted the latch, 
intending to walk in without ceremony ; but 
finding the door would not yield to my ef- 
forta, | was obliged, after all, to accept the 
suggestion offered me,and knock. A delay 
of halfa minute or so, and then the door 
was opened as far as the chain within would 
allow, and the landlord stood before us and 
inquired what we wanted. Could he ac- 
commodate us for the night’ we asked. He 
rubbed his band slowly over his chip, 
mused a moment, and then replied that he 
thought he could perhaps do so, unfast- 
ening the chain at the same time to ad- 
mit us. 

We found ourselves in a room of con- 
siderable size, poorly furnished with a few 
chairs, and two tables of the commonest 
kind, but looking cheerful jast then in the 
light of the large fire burning in a grate at 
one end of the room. Jacoby drew a chair 
up tothe fire with an air of enjoyment, and re- 
lieved himself of bis box, placing it close by 
his side where he could keep a half ye oon- 
tantly upon it, requesting me at the same 
time to order what I pleased for supper. 
The landlord had disappeared into an inner 
room or kitchen, from which there now 
issued, in answer to my summons, a tell- 
big-boned mulatto womap, attired in a check 
cotton gown, and having a red ‘kerchief 
bound round her head. This apparition 
Was 80 unexpected, and seemed to me 80 
ludicrous and out of place in a lonely Cor- 
nish inn, that I could not help bursting into 
an irrepressible 41 of laughter as the woman 
sepped forward into the room; but the 
dark scowl that chased away the good-ne- 
tured grin with which she bed just greeted 
me, warned me not to cary my amusement 
woo far. On strict inquiry, the capabilities 
of Une house reaolved themee! ves into an un- 









limited supply of eggs and bacos: so we 
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the pate of ti meal hed ben 
the room to ark what we would lie to éripk. 
insinuating 


bargain ; at all events, after imbibing a glass 
or two of whiskey, he grew more talkative 
than ever, and at last lified his box on to bis 
knees, opened it,and spread out om the table 


value; and endeavored, by a voluble and 
energetic harangue, to tempt the landlord 
into a . That calm and 
sententious individual examined the baubles 
one by one, replaced them carefully on the 
table, and ended by expressing his opinion 
of them by a little silent laugh, and two or 
three extra puffs from his pipe; thereby in- 
timating, as plainly as though he had said 


y | so in ae many words, “ Rabbish, every bit 


of it; don't attempt to deceive me!” 

Jacoby, with a shrug, put away his wares, 
closed his box, and resumed bis pipa A 
grateful space of silence intervened. The 
peddier was drinking heavily, amd the land- 
lord took care to keep his glass constantly 
replenished. Before long the effects of 
the fiery liquor began to make themeelives 
visible in his flushed face, and thick un- 
steady tones; that mixture of dpcss 
and caution which, so far as I judge, 
characterized his dealings with every one, 
ecomed suddenly to desert him; he became 
at once polsy, boastful, and confiding. 

“I've something here, now, that it will do 
your eyes good to look at,” he exclaimed, 
drawing a small leather bag from some bid- 
den pocket. “Gems of the Gret water. Sec 
here, and here! What do you say to these ’” 
and he poured into his hand a number of 
small brillianta, all of them unset, which, 
even in that wretched light, shone and ecin- 
tillated like star dust, or chippiogs from the 
great belt of Orion. “Oh, my darlings, how 
I love you!” said Jacoby, fondly. “ You're 
easicr to caary than silver and gold, and far 
pretticr to look at. A ragged coat is not al- 
ways the sign of a poor man, master land- 
lord.” 

He shook bis head with drunken gravity; 
gave another fond look at his treasures; then 
deposited them in the bag; and by a sicight- 
of-hand movement disposed of the bag and 
its contents about his person. The landlord's 
heavy eyelids were lifted with surprise as 
the peddler held out the brilliants in his 
palm; and he greeted them with a long 
stealthy glance from the corners of his greedy, 
treacherous eyes, then let his eyelids fall 
agalo, and went on with his smoking as 
though there were no such things as dia 
monds in the world. 

“You do not drink, young gentleman,” 
sald the landlord to me, aftera while. *I 
am afraid the whiskey is not to your taste,” 

“The whiskey is very excellent, I have 
no doubt,” I replied; “but I rarely drink 
spirits of any kjnd, more especially when I 
have a long day's walk before me on the 
morrow.” 

“Then perhaps you will allow me to 
brew you a cup of cafe-au-lait. I learnt the 
art when I was a young fellow knocking 
about Paris, and I flatter myself that I can 
do it tolerably well. And you too, Mr. Ped- 
dier, would be none the worse for a drop of 
coffe. What say you’” 

“Justi as you like, mein Anabe; just as 
you like. This drink which I bave here is 
very good, but I suppose I've had enough 
of it.”. 

The landlord set to work with alscrity, 
and in a few minutes produced an excellent 
cup of coffee, such, certainly, us I bad never 
tasted before. Immediately afer the coffee 
was ready, the little clock in the corner 
struck ten, and on hearing it, both Jacoby 
and I arose, and asked to be shown to our 
rooms, for we had the prospect of a leng 
tramp before us next day. The mulatto wo- 
man and the young savage had retired some 
time before; so the landlord in person 
lighted our candles, and ushered us up the 
ricketty stairs, on the top of which we 
found ourselves ia a gloomy corridor, light- 
ed from the roof, having doors opening out 
of it om eliher side. My room was at one 
end of this passage, apd Jacyby's at the 
other. The landlord having seen tach of 
us into his room, tiade usa cheerful 
night; and next moment | heard the cresk- 
ing of the stairs as he went down into the 
lower parts of the house. I was about to 
close my door, when Jacoby called me frem 
his room, 
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The sharp, intense cry of one in dire ex- 
tremity. Whose voice it was that gave ut- 


into the intense darkness around me, not 
remem for the moment where I was, 
my brain still ringing with that terrible cry. 
Bat I had scarcely time to gather my scat- 
tered wits together, when, following quickly 
on the cry, came the sound of a pisto!-shot, 
evidently close at band; then a heavy fal! 
on the floor; and then all was still. 

I had called to mind by this time where I 
waa, and al] the occurrences of the evening ; 
and on hearing the shot I leaped out of bed, 
and made for the door, and after groping 
about for a moment or two found it, I had 
locked the door before getting into bed, and 
now unfsstened it; but on attempting to 
open it, found that I could not doso. It 
was evidently fastened outside; but for 
what purpose? Had it been done to pre- 
vent me from going to the aseistance of the 
peddler? That cry, that plstol-shot—poor 
Jacoby must have been murdered in his 
bed, and it would doubtless be my turn gext! 
Dead men teii no tales, . 

I was without arms, except a smal! clasp- 
knife; a kaife which I had had when 
school-lad, and still carried from long habit. 
This would probably be of little or no ser- 
vice in any coming encounter, but I got it 
ready nevertheless, tying my handkerchief 
round the haft so as to obtain a firmer grip. 
Nothing in the room that I could have piled 
against the door could have opposed for one 
moment the entrance of anyone determined 


$n coming in. I examined the window 


again, hoping to find sufficient space be- 
tween the bars to allow of my creeping 
through and dropping to the ground; but 
the hope proved futile. 1 groped my way 
back to the bed, and sat down on the edge 
of it. I trembled no longer. The first sur- 
prise was over, and although the suspense 
was terrible, I prepared like a man to meet 
the worst that could happen tome. I felt 
very cold, chilled to the marrow, so I laid 
down my knife for a moment, and wrapped 
my travelling plaid carefully round me. My 
thoughts wandered away to my mother.— 
How she would wonder what had become 
of her boy, and sit at home with sad 
patience, month after montb, waiting to 
greet nim who would never cross the thres- 
hold more, but a little sob that burst irre- 
pressibly from my heart warned me not 
to give way, and recalled my thoughts to 
the imminent danger before me. Yea, I 
would sell my life dearly, if they did not 
shoot me down before I had time to make 
one effort for my deliverance. But why did 
they not come? A deathlike silence reign- 
ed through the house; not a whisper, not a 
footfall; a silence and darkness as of the 
greve, intense and horrible, not long to be 
borne without madness. Was my bedroom 
door really fast? Had I, in my nervous 
haste, examined it sufficiently to be sure of 
the fact? I rose, and groped my way to the 
doer, and examined it carefully again, as 
suring myself this time that it mast really 
be secured on the other side. As I said be- 
fore, there was a descent of two steps into 
the room; and as I moved my bare feet 
along these steps in my efforts to open the 
door, I slid one of them into a opid liquid 
pool of something which was trickling 
slowly into the room. I fell back as though 
I had been shot. I was but a boy, remem- 
ber, and scarcely recovered from a long ill- 
news brought on by over-study; my nerves 
were still weak, and this last horror was 
more than I could bear. A sickness, as of 
Geath, crept over me; my senses left me; 


and I fell to the ground, 


When I regained my consciousness the 


rodun was still quite dark; but the outline 
of the window stood out, a faint gray square, 
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Thank Heaven! not blood, but water! 

In the revulsion of feeling caused by this 
discovery, 1 sank on my knees by the side 
of the bed, and burst into a passign of sobs 
and tears; and became thereby stronger and 
calmer, and again felt thesweet hopes of life 
nestle warmly round my heart, 

On again trying the door, which was 
strong and heavy, and made of dark old 
oak, I aecertained for a fact that it was fast- 
ened outside; the keyhole I found to be 
covered by a plate on the other side. I care- 
fally examined the window once more, but 
the iron bars were too close and strong to 
afford me the slightest chance of escape that 
way. The chimney, too, after a glance, was 
abandoned as hopeless. That unaccountable 
stillness continued, although it was now 
broad day. I would break it at any risk, 
happen what might I went back to the 
door and shook it, and hallooed with all my 
strength, calling Jacoby and the landlord by 
name; but there came no response save a 
few dull echoes, and when they died away, 
silence fell on the place once more. 

There was « small semicircular opening 
near the top of the door, probably intended 
originally as a means of ventilation to the 
room,and while casting about for some way 
of escape, the thought struck me that by 
getting on a chair and looking through the 
opening, I might ascertain something that 
would be of service to me. Next moment 
I had placed one of the two rickety chairs 
close to the door, and mounting it with cau- 
tion, found that my eyes were exactly on a 
level with the opening. On looking through, 
my glance traversed, first, the floor of the 
passage, following the thread of water, and 
tracing it back by degrees to the door of 
Jacoby's room, which, as stated before, was 
opposite mine, at the other end of the pas- 
sage, and which, I now saw, as I followed 
the stream with my eyes, was standing wide 
open. Having traced the thread of water 
till it was lost behind the angle of the en- 
trance to the peddler’s room, my glance fell 
on a small dressing-table standing in the 
room exactly opposite the door; and from 
the dressing table went to an oval looking- 
glass placed thereon, and then stopped, sud- 
denly transfixed with horror at seeing the 
reflection of a ghastly face staring intently 
at me from the glass. 

It was the face of Jacoby without doubt, 
so much I could clearly distinguish ; but al- 
though the eyes were wide open, and staring 
with grim fixity of purpose; and although 
the half-open lips seemed grinning at me in 
bitter derision ; it was none the less the face 
of a dead man. 

That my poor friend had been foully mur- 
dered I could no longer doubt; but how did 
it happen that I had escaped a similar fate? 
There was the white face, changeless and 
speechless; but beyond that all was conjec- 
ture and vague surmise. I got down gently 
from my post of observation, feeling very 
sick at heart, and more overcome just then, 
I think, with pity for the sad fate of my 
friend, than with apprehension for what 
might happen to myself. Still that same 
deathlike and oppressive silence, sothat the 
buzzing of a fly on the window sounded in 
the stillness unnaturally loud and intrusive. 

More impressed than ever with the neces- 
sity for immediate action, I began, as soon 
asIhad in some measure recovered from 
the effect of seeing the face in the glam, to 
cast about in my mind again for some means 
of effecting my eecape. Picking up my 
knife from the floor where it had lain ne- 
giected for some hours past, I at once set to 
work to try to cut away one of the panels 
of the stout old door; but I broke my knife 
before I bad been at work five minutes, and 
then gave up the attempt im despair. There 
was a dreadful fascination about that face in 
the glass which I found it impossible to re- 
sist, and standing on the chair, I again look- 
ed through the openibg im the door, and 
turned my eyes slowly towards it, half ex- 
pecting to find that it had cisappeared. Bat 
it was stil] there, as grim, ghastly, and im- 
movable as before. The psllid lips seemed 
to stir with inaudible words as I. looked; 
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occulemt mag- 
netism working against my better nature 


heart grew cold as I looked ; I got off 
chair, and went and sat down in the 
of the room farthest from the 
peered fearfully into the gathering 
struggling bard to crush down the 
ghostly fancies, and vague bauntings of ts 
ror, which began to troop wildly 

me, end claim me for their own, 
had that white face vanished? I kept 
asking myself the question again aad 
In the first strangeness of the 

had flung aside my broken knife, and I now 
felt an utter and disinclination to rise fom 
that far corner, search for it on the flo, 
and resume my labors on the door. How 
suddenly the evening had darkened! Wa 
that a hand which touched my cheek in te 
dusk? Whose hand? And hush! was se 
that « whisper—a rustle close beside me! 
Would the floor creak so loudly unless some 
one whom I could not see were walking 
across it? 

Above the loud howling of the wind,! 
heard wild shrieks of demoniac laughter.—- 
There were creatures abroad that night, 
such as the daylight never looked upoa— 
They called me by name—they shouted # 
me to join them; and far away, slong Ge 
flinty high-road, I heard more of them 00m 
ing with a quick tramp. They were mow! 
ed on their demon steeds, and they woul 
carry me away with them out of that tet 
ble house, and we should gallop all sigh 
with the storm. ‘ 

Be «till, ye throbbing pulses! Grant ™ 
&@ moment's respite—give me time for @ 
last prayer, ere sense and reason desert B* 
altogether ! 

Louder and louder came the tramp of ti 

orses: no demon da, those, but veri 
ble animals of flesh and blood. A misue 
of terrible suspense, and then I heard a lesd 
knocking at the front door, and the oF 
fased sound of several voices, all talking # 
once. The first knock dissipated all the 


brain, which had held me powerless bat* 
moment before. I sprang to the wisde, 
flung open the casement, and cried aloud 
help. I know not what I said, but se 
moment, as it seemed to me, I saw 
surrounded by half-s-dozen kindly Ss 
and felt that I was safe, 

My rescuers proved to be a party of © 
vial farmers, returning from s distant a 
In « few brief sentences, I gave thes © 
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holding in one hand 8 Jong, sharp bow 
knife, and a dark lantern in the other. Je0o™f 
was in the bed, ia ao half-cltting 

stabbed to the heart; holding, firmly oe 
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up, and famg tenderty over the dead man's 


face, as if im reverent pity at so sad a spec 


tacle. The bed stood just behind the angie 


position of the body, the when umoo- 
vered, was fully reflected in the oval giass, 
which stood on the dressing-table, 
opposite the fovt of the 
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weeks at Liverpoel, 
they were sbout to embark for Australia. 
Bome of the property of the murdered man 
was found tn their possession. The woman's 
version of the affair was as follows :— 

Bhe stated, that she was awakened some- 
time in the night by a loud ory of “ Mur- 


loaded themselves with the property of the 
dead man, and absconded together. As there 
was no evidence to prove any complicity on 
their part in the murder, their version of 
the affair was taken as the correct one, and 
punishment meted out to them accordingly. 
I may just say, in conclusion, that it was 
afterwards discovered by the police that the 
landlord of the lonely fan was a notorious 
forger of whom they had long been in search 
—« man originally of some education and 
breeding, but whose numerous misdeeds 
had at length made his ordinary haunts so 
hot for him, that he found it advisable to 
withdraw himeelf for a year omtwo from 
public notice, his talents in the dis- 
tant wilds of T. 6 





THE TEST. 


meal 
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“ Farewell awhile, my bonnie darling! 
One long, close kiss, and [ depart : 

I heary the angry trumpet snarling, 
The drum-beat tingles at my heart." 


Behind him, softest flutes were breathing 
Across the veil their sweet recall ; 
Before him burst the battle, seething 
In flame beneath its thunder-pall. 


All sights amd sounds to stay invited ; 

The meadows toseed their foam of flowers; 
The lingering Day beheld, delighted, 

The dances of bis amorous Hours. 


He paused: again the fond temptation 
Assailed his heart, so firm before, 

And tender dreams, of Love's creation, 
Persuaded from the peaceful shore. 


‘But no!” he sternly cried; “I follow 
The trumpet, not the shepherd's reed : 
Let idlers pipe in pastoral hollow,— 
Be mine the sword, and mine the deed! 


* Farewell to love!” he murmured, sighing: 
“ Perchance I lose what most is dear : 

But better there, strack down and dying, 
Than be a man and wanton here!” 


He went where battle’s voice was loudest ; 
He pressed where danger nearest came; 

His hand advanced, among the proudest, 
Their banner through the lines of flame. 


And there, when wearied carnage faltered, 
He, foremost of the fallen, lay, 

While Night looked down with brow unaltered, 
And breathed the battle’s dust away. 


There lying, sore from wounds untended, 
A vision crossed the starry gleam ; 


And kissed him in his fever-dream. 


“Oh, love!” she cried, “‘ you fled, to find me; 
T lef with you the daisied vale; 

I turned from flutes that wailed behind me, 
To hear your trumpets’ distant hail. 


“ Your tender vows, your peaceful kisses, 
They scarce outlived the moment's breath ; 
Bat now we clasp immortal blisses 
Of passion proved on brinks of Death ! 


“No fate henceforward shall estrange her 
Who has as heart more brave than fond; 

For Love, forecok this side of danger, 
Waite fur the man who goes beyond !” 





t#” A dense growth of thrifty young 
forest trees is rapidty springing up all over 
the once treeless prairies of Illinois, This 
s owing to the fact that the land is now 
kept fromr the avnual fall burning formerly 
Practiced by the Indians. 


thing bat the truth ” 


At first those duties seemed very hard 
the impulsive girl, who had s sort of 


sume her new position as a thing of course, 
and was inclined to be very jealous of 
omission that derogated from her dignity. 
He was inclined to be jealous of her giri- 
ish inconstancy of thought and 
ing im all this an evidence that she 
the freedom of her girlhood. He was ia- 
clined to be jealous. That one sentence re- 
veals the secret of a great deal of misery 
which this gentleman made for himself. He 
was inclined to be jealous of anything and 
everything, where his young wife was con- 


corned. 

It was thus that Gilbert Monckton began 
his married life. It was thus that, of his 
own doing, he set a breach between himecif 


and the woman he idolized. And when the/| 7, wagpleased to think that 
breach was made, and the dmgery gulf of dis-| 10, cov ypetbrde goers ba 


and impassable between this weak man and 
that which he loved dearest in all the world, 
he could only cast himself down beside the 
yawning ravine and bemoen his desolation. 
I have called Gilbert Monckton « weak 
man advisedly. In all the ordinary basiness 
of life, and im all the extraordinary busi- 
nesses that fell in his professional pathway, 
the lawyer's clearness of perception and 
power of intellect were unsurpassed by any 
of his compeers. Strong; stern; decided 
and unyielding, where his judgment was 
once formed; he was trusted as an oracle by 
those who had dealings with him. But in 
his love for his wife he was weaker and 
more irresolute than any desponding swain 
of five-and-twenty. 

He had beem deceived once by a woman 
whom he had loved as he now loved Eles- 
nor; and he could not forget that early de- 
ception. The shadow that had fallen upon 
his life was not to be lifted off by any sun¢ 
shine of trust and love. He hed been de- 
ceived once, and he might be deceived again. 
The wrong which a woman's falsehood 
does to the man whoa she betrays is a last- 
ing and sometimes irrevocable wrong. The 
wound festers, deep down below the outer 
scar; and while sympathetic friends are re- 
joicing in the slow obliteration of that sur- 
face evidence of the past, the poison’s cor- 
roding power still endures, gaining force by 
time. 

The secret sorrow of Gilbert Monckton's 


youth had made him suspicious of all wo- 
manly truth and purity. He watched his 
wife, as it had been his habit to watch his 
ward, doubtfully and fearfully: even when 
he most admired her, regarding her in some 
wise as a capricious and irresponsible being, 
who might at any moment turn tpon him 
and betray him. 

He had fought against his love for his 
ward's beautiful companion. He had tried 
to shut his mind against all consciousness of 
her fascinations; he had endeavored not to 
believe in her. If she hed stayed at Hazle- 
wood, that silent struggle might have gone 
on in the lawyer's breast for years; but her 
sudden departure had taken the grave man 
of forty off his guard; hurried away by an 
impulse, he had revealed the secret that bad 
been so skillfully repressed, and, for the se- 
cond time in his life, pezilled his happiness 
upon the hazard of a woman's truth. 
“What do I know of her more than I 
knew of Margaret Ravenshaw ?” he thought, 
sometimes; “cam I trust her because she 
looks full in my face, with eyes that are as 
clear as the sky above my head? There is 


character can be understood, however prac- 
tised he may be in hypocrisy; but a wo- 


such a Grecian nose,’ we say. 


If Gilbert Monckton's young wife had 





some landmark by which a man’s ' 


man— Beh! a woman's beauty defies a’ 
physiognomist, We trust and believe be- | each other? Why else should we have mar- 
cause we admire. ‘She can't be wicked with | rieg 7” 

* Those ex-| 
quisitely-moulded lips cannot speak any- | sometimes, I keard Mra. Darreil say that 
| one of the Penwoods, of Wisdsér, married 
a horrid, old, rich city man fur the sake of 
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when his back was turned, the same people 
who had tendered those good wishes set to 
work to wonder at his folly, and to prognos- 
theate all manner of evil from his absurd and 


imprudent marriage. 


His longest visit was paid to Hazlewood, 


the idea of seeing ber friend again. 


“I may come to Tolldale soon, msyn’t J, 
Mr, Monckton f" she asked. “Derr Nelly, 
Ido s0 lpng to see her! But to think of 
her being married to you! I never was so 
surprised in my life. Why you must be old 
enough to be her father, It does seem so 


funny |” 

Gilbert Monckton did not fel particularly 
grateful to his ward for the extreme candor 
of these remarks, but he invited the young 
lady to spend the following day with Elea- 


nor. 

“T shall be in town to-morrow,” he said, 
“and I dare say Mrs. Monckton will find 
the Priory dull.” 

“ Mrs. Monckton!” cried Laura; “ oh, to be 
sure—why, that’s Nelly, of course! Find the 
Priory dull ? Yes, I should think she would, 
indeed! Poor Eleanor, in those damp, over- 
grown gardens, with the high walls all 
round, and the tops of the trees above 
the walls. How lonely she'll be.” 
> “Lonely? I shall come home to dinner 
every day.” 

“ Yes, at seven o’clock ; and from breakfast 
time till seven poor Nell must amuse herself 
in the best way she can. Bat I’m not going 
to grumble; I’m only too happy to think 
she will be near me.” ~ 

Mr. Monckton stood by the garden-gate— 
that gate near which he had so often loiter- 
ed with Eleanor—listening with no very 
great satisfaction to his ward's frivolous 
prattle. His young wife would feel unhappy 
in the dullness of her new life, perhaps. If 
that were to be so, it would be proof posi- 
tive that she did‘not love him. He could 
never have felt dull or lonely in her society, 
though Tolidale had been some grim and 
isolated habitation in the middle of an Afri- 
can desert. 

“So you think she will be dull, Laura?” 
he said, rather despondently. 

“Why of course she will,” answered the 


young lady; “but now don’t think me in- 


quisitive, please,” she added, in a very ixsi- 
nuating tone, “but I do so much want you 
to tell me something.” 

“You want me to tell you what ?” asked 
the lawyer, rather sharply. 

Laura linked her hand through his arm, 
and raising herself on tip-toe, 80 as to bring 
her rosy lips within easier reach of his ear, 
whispered, archly, 

“ Does she reallylove you? Was it really 
a love-match ?” 

Gilbert Monckton started as violently as 
if that infantine whisper had been the enve- 
nomed hies of a snake, 

“What do you mean, child?” he said, 
turning sharply upon his ward; “of course 
Eleanor and I married because we loved 


“No, to be sure. Girls marry for moncy 


seemed happy in her new home, be would his money. But I don't think Eleanor 
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. ™ Why, oll ie Wats che and 1 wete toge | his ward and might not be alto- 
ther. How could she help talking of you, 1 | gether unadvieable, The young? man was 
wonder P” clever and gentlemanly. He came of a good 
The lawyer bit his lip, tock, and had at least brilliant expecta- 
She never talked of me, then?” he said, | tions He might marry Leura sad go to 
with a feebis atvempt to make his tome care Italy, where he could devote a few years to 
les, the cultivation of his art, 
“Ob, yes, she spoke of you sometimes, of| “If the poor child is very mach in 
course; but not im that way.” - love with him, aad he ber 


“Not in what way? When will you 
hearn to express yourself clearly, Miss Ma- 
owl Are you going to be a child all your 

Gilbert Monckton's ward looked up at 
him with « half comic leok of terror. He 
~~ —haetiaane ter witae roy a etme. tafe 
“Don’t be angry, pleases," the said, “I 
know I don't always 


ever have given you such an impression as 
that. I am very fond of you, my deat,” he 
added, gravely, laying his hand upon the 
girl's head as he spoke, and looking down at 
her with sorrowful tenderness. “I am very 
much attached to yow, my poor, dear child. 
If I ever seem vexed with your girlish fri- 
volity, it is only because I am anxious about 
your future. I am very, very anxious about 
your future.” 

“ But why sre you so anxious?” 

“ Because your mother was childish and 
lighthearted like you, Laura, and her life was 
not a happy one.” 

“My poor mother. Ah, how I wish you 
would tell me about her.” 

Laura Meson looked very serious as she 
said this, Her hands were folded round 
the lawyer's arm, her bright blue eyes 
seemed to grow of a more sombre color as 
she looked earnestly upward to his grave 
face. 

“Not now, my dear; some day, some 
day, perhaps, we'll talk about all that. But 
not now. You haven't answered my ques- 
tion, Laura. Would you like to live at Toll- 
dale ?” 

The young lady blushed crimson and 
dropped her eyelids. 

“T should dearly like to live with Elea- 
nor,” she sald, “But—” 

“ But what?” 

“I don’t think it would be quite right to 
leave Mrs, Darrell, would it? The money 
you pay her is of great use to her, you 
know; 1 have heard her say she could 
scarcely get on without It, especially now 
that Launcelot—now that Mr. Darrell has 
come home.” 

The blushes deepened as Laura Mason 
said this, 

The lawyer watched those deepening 
blushe@ with considerable uneasiness. “ She 
is in love with this darked-eyed young 
Apollo,” he thought. 

“You are very scrupulous about Mra, 
Darrell and her convenience, Laura,” he 
said, “I should have fancied you would 
have been delighted to live with your old 
friend and companion. You'll come to- 
morrow to spend the day with Eleanor, I 
suppose ’” 

“Ob, yes; if you please.” 

“'ll send the carriage for you, after it has 
taken me to Blough.. Good-bye.” 

Mr. Monckton rode s!owly homewards. 
His interview with Laura had not been alto- 
gether agreeable to him. Tae girl's sur- 
prise at his marriage with E'eanor had irri- 
tated and disturbed him. Itseemed like a pro- 
tes agalost the twenty years that divided his 
age from that of hts young wife. There was 
something abnormal and exceptionable in 
the marriage, it seemed, then; and the peo- 
ple who had congratulated him and wished 
him well, were so many bland and conven- 
tional hypocrites, who no doubt laughed in 
the'r sleeves at his fully. 

The lawyer rode back to Tolldale Priory 
with @ moody and overclouded brow. 

“ That girl is in love with Laurcelot Dar- 
rell,” he thought. “She betrayed her secret 
in her childish transparence. The young 
min must be wonderfully attractive, since 
people fall in love with him ip this man- 
ner. I don’t like him; I don't believe in 
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“ Yes, I have jast come from there.” 
“And you have seen— 1?” 

Bhe stopped suddenly. Lauacelot Darrell'’s 
name hed risen to her lips, but she checked 


herself before uttering It, lest she should be- 


rl 


“You sew Leura—and—and Mrs. Dar- 
rell, I suppose f” she sald. 

“ Yea, I saw Laura and Mrs. Darrell,” an- 
swered Gilbert Monckton, watching his 
wife's face. He had perceived the hestl- 
tation with which she had asked this ques- 
tion. He saw now that she was disappoint- 
ed in his reply. 

Eleanor was incapable of dissimulation, 
and her disappointment betrayed itéelf in 
her face. She had expected to hear some 
thing of Launcelot Darrell, something which 
would bave at Jeast given her an excuse for 
questioning her husbsod about him. 

“You did not see Mr. Darrell, then f” she 
sald, after a pause, during which Mr, Monck- 
ton had placed himself opposite to her in 
the open window. The afternoon sunshine 
fell full upon Eleanor’s face; lighting up 
every change of expression ; revealing every 
varying shade of thought that betrayed 
iteelf unconsciously in a countenance whose 
mobility was one of its greatest charms. 

“No, Mr. Darrell was in his painting-room 
—I did not see bim.” 

There was a pause. Eleanor was silent, 
acarcely knowing how to fashion any ques- 
tion that might lead to her gaining some in- 
formation about thé man whose secrets she 
had set herself to unravel. 

“Do you know, Eleanor,” seid the law- 
yer, after this pause, during which he had 
kept close watch upon his wife's face, “I 
think I have discovered a secret that con- 
cerns Launcelot Darrell.” 

“A secret?” 

Sudden blushes lit up Eleanor Monckton's 
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terrible disease called jealousy strives to ag- 
gravate the causes of his torture. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


BY THE SUNDIAL. 


cheeks like a flaming fire. 
“A secret!” she repeated. 
found out a secret !” 


“ Yea, I believe that my ward, Laura Ma- 


son, has fallen in love with the young 


man.” 
Eleanor'’s face changed. 


rence, 

“Ts that all?” she said. 

She had no very great belief in the inten- 
sity of Miss Mason's feelings. The girl's 
sentimental talk and demonstrative admira- 
tion had to her mind something spurious in 
their nature; Mrs. Monckton was ready to 
love Laura very dearly when the business 
of her life should be done, .and she could 
have time to love anybody, but in the mean- 
time she gave herself no uneasiness about 
Mies Mason's romantic passion for the 
young painter. 

“ Leura is as inconstant as the wind,” she 
thought. “Sbe will hate Launcelot Darrell 
when I tell her how base he is.” 

But what was Eleanor’s surprise when 
Mr. Monckton sald, very «quietly, 

“If the girl is really attached to this 
young man, and he returns her affection— 
she is so pretty and fascinating, that I 
should think he could scarcely help being 
in love with her—I don’t see why the 
match should not take place.” 

Eleanor looked up suddenly. , 

“Oh, no, no, no,” she cried; “ you would 
never let Laura marry Launcelot Darrell.” 

“ And why not, Mrs. Monckton ?” 

The insidious imp which the lawyer had 
made his bosom companion of late, at this 
moment transformed itself into a raging de- 
mon, and gnawed ravenously at the vitals 
of its master, 

“Why shouldn't Laura marry Launcelot 
Darrel) ?” 

* Because you have a bad opinion of him. 
What did you say to me by the garden- 
gate at Hazlewood, when Mr. Darrel) first 


“You have 


Iler feverish 
eagerness gave place to a look of indiffe- 


Laura Mason came to live at Tolldale. 
Gilbert Monckton argued with himself that 
his most reasonable motive for marrying 
Eleanor Vane had lain in his desire to pro- 
vide a secure home and suitable compsnion- 
ship for bis wacd. The girl was very glad 
to be with Eleanor; but a litile sorry to 
leave Hazlewood, now that Mr. Launcelot 
Darrell’s presence gave a new charm t the 
place. 

“Not that he is very lively, you know, 
Nelly,” Miss Mason remarked to her guar- 
dian’s wife in the course of a long discus- 
sion of Mr. Darrell'’s merits. “He never 
seems happy. He's always roaming about 
the place, looking as if he had something 
upon his mind. It makes him look very 
handsome, though, you kaow ; I don’t think 
he'd look half so handsome if he hadn't any- 
thing on bis mind. He was awfully dull 
and gloomy after you went away, Nel); I'm 
sure he must have been in love with you. 
Mrs. Darrell says he wasn’t; and that he 
admires another person; quite a different 
person. Do you think I’m the person, Elea- 
nor dear?” asked the young lady, blushing 
and smiling, as she looked shyly up at her 
companion's grave face. 

“I don't know, Laura ; but I almost hope 
not, for I should be very sorry if you were 
to marry Launcelot Darrell,” Eleanor said. 

“ But why should you be sorry, Nelly 

“ Because I don’t think he’s a good man.” 
Miss Mason pouted her under lip and 
shrugged her shoulders, with the pretilest 
alr of impatience. 

“It's very unkind of you to say #0, Nell,” 
she exclaimed, “I'm sure he's good! Or 
if he isn’t good, I like him all the better for 
it,” she added, with charming inconsistency. 
“I don't want to marry s good man, like 
my guardian, or Mr. Neate, the curate of 
Hazlewood parish. The Corsair wasn’t 
good; but see how fond Gulnare and Me- 
dora wereof him. I dom’ suppose it was 





good of wwe Gisour to kill Hassan ; but who 
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The young man advanced to meet Mra 
Mosckton and her companion. He was pale, 
and bed a certain gravity in his face expres- 
alive of some hidden sorrow. He had been 
in love with Eleanor Vane, after his own 


“I come to offer you my congratulations, 
Mre. Monckton,” he sald, in a tone which 


ovaners, a tone of melodrama that robbed it 
of all force. “I should have accompanied 
my mother when she called on you the other 
day—but—" 

He paused abruptly, looking at Laura 
with ap alr of ill-concealed voxation. 


ton 1" he asked ; “I have something particu- 
lar to say to you.” 

“But you cam say it before Laura, I sup- 
poser” 

“No, not before Laura, or before any one. 
I must speak to you alone.” 

Miss Mason looked at the object of her 
admiration with « piteous expression in her 
childish face. 

“How cruel he is wo me," she thought; 
“I do believe he is in love with Eleanor.— 
How wicked of him to be in love with my 
guardian's wife 

Mes. Monckton did not attempt to refuse 
the privilege which the young man demand. 
ed of her, 

“Tem quite willing to hear anything you 
may have to say 10 me,” she said. 

“Oh, very well!” cried Leura “I'm 
eure I'll go away if you want to talk about 
secrets that I musta’t hear. Only | don't see 
how you cas have amyeecreta, You haven't 
known Mr. Darrell a day longer than | have, 
Eieanor, and I can’t imagine what be can 
have to sag. to you.” 

After this protest Miss Mason turned her 
beck upon ber companions, and rap away to- 
werds the house She shed a fow silent 
tease behind the shelter of a great clump of 


t care for me a bit,” she mat- 
tered, ag She dried her eyes; “ Mra. Darrell 
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“Can I speak to you alone, Mra Monck- | goes 
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° you mesz f~ as 
5 Clie 

“Yeu ployed fast and loose with 
me. You listened to my Geciaration of love. 


You saffered me to defiéve that you loved 
me” 


= 
: 


Bhe looked at him with a strange expres- 
sion in her face. 

“Think of me as you please,” she sald; 
“think that I was in love with you, if you 


for you.” 

“ Yes, Eleanor, you were false and mer. 
You were foolish, perhaps, as 
well; for I may bea rich man before very 
lomg. I may be master of the Woodlands 


f 


property. 
“J don't think you ever will inherit that 


you never done base things fur the sake of 
money, Launcelot Darrell f” 
The young man's face darkened. 
“ Nobody is immaculete, I dare say,” he 
answered, “I have been very poor, and 
have been obliged to do what the rest of 
the world does when its purse is empty.” 
As Eleanor watched his moody face she 
suddenly remembered that this was not the 
way her cards must be played. The task 
which she had est herself to perform was 
Bot to be accomplished by candor and open- 
ness, This man had betrayed her father, aud 
must betray him. 

held out her hand to Leuncelot Dar- 


* Let us be friends,” she sald; “I wish to 
be friends with you.” 
There were two witnemes looking on at 
this gesture. Laura Mason-was standing by 
her guardian, watching the group beside the 
sundial. Gilbert Monokton had returned 
from town, and had come into the garden in 
search of his wife. 
“ They sent me away from them,” Laura 
said, as her guardian looked at Launcelot 
and Eleanor, “ Ile had something partica- 
lar to say to her; so I wasn’t to hear it, and 
they vent me away, You'll ask him to din- 
arr, I suppose t” 
“No,” auswered the lawyer, sharply. 
Lauacelot Darrell held Eleanor's hand 
some moments before he released it, 
“I wish to be friends with you, Mr. Dar- 
reli,” she said “I'l! come to Hazlewood to- 
morrow Ww see your pictures, if you please. 
I want to seo how the Rosalind and Celia 
on.” 
Bhe hatel herself for her hypocrisy. 
Evey generous impulse of her soul revolted 
against her falsehood. But these things were 
only a natural part of the uonatural task 
which she had set herself to perform. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
TULIPS AND ROSES. 

My Rossa, from the latticed grove, 

Brought me a ewoet bouquet of posics, 
And asked, as round my neck she clung, 

If tulips I preferred to roses ? 
“T cannot tell, sweet wife,” I eighed, 

“ But kise me cre I soe the posics,” 
Bhe did. “Oh, I prefer,” I cried, 

“ Thy two lips to a dozen roses." 


t# «6A ludicrous circumstance is told 
arising from the Sooitish corruption of the 
word “to dambrod.” Two ladies of that 
country went to a Loudon shop where table- 
cloths were sold, the paiterns of which, as 
is known, sometimes resemble the squares 
of a chessboard. After being shown seve- 
ral patterns, they asked the shopman, “ Have 
you any of a dambrod kind!” Le was « 
little taken aback at what he thought a 
strange question, eapecially by a lady; but 
recovering his composure, replied; “No, 
ma'am, we have many of them very broad, 
but none of them that breadth.” + 

C# The editors of the Scientific Ameri- 
can have hoslved from Califorule a piece 
of wood from a tree 30 fect in diameter, the 
anaual rings upon which indicate the age of 
the tree to be 6,300 years! This leaves the 
saplings of our ancicot friends, Nebuchad- 
peasar and Socrates, standing out in the 
cold, and carries our mind back to the pe 
riod when Eve ate the stolen fruit. 

ta” A woman is cither worth a great Jeal 
or she is worth nothing. Lf good for no- 
thing, she is not worth getting j:alous for; 
she is a tree women, she will give no 
cause for jealousy. A maa is « brute to be 
jealous of a good woman, a foo! to be jealous 
of a worthless one, but he is a greater fool 
to cut his throat for either of them. 
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ment for a governess is answered by scores. 
I say this edvisedly., I lately had cocasion 
"| to advertise for a nursery governess, I bid 
the news agent send me the answers by post. 
In 8 few deys he wrote, saying that the let- 
ters were so many that he must send them 
by rail. The Grst packet came—106 letters. 
Here they are in a drawer by my side. In 
a few days after, another packet. In all, 135 





Gifficult to be had. Each of these reasons pressed; some properly spelt, but far too 


many ill-epelt. How is it that persons de- 
siring to educate others do not take pains 
with themeelves in this respect? Nothing so 
soon stamps a person as imperfectly educa- 
ted as bad spelling. It only reqaires a little 
care for a little time, and the difficulty would 
be overcome. Of the letters which reached 












unmarried women. 


all, the opinion of Brown, Jones, and Robio- 
gon must be considered. What would they 
say? And so it is that young married peo- 
ple, instead of being willing to begin life 
with a plain and simple establishment, and 
to work upwards, helping one another, and 





member that. One young person professed 
to teach French “ gramatically.”” It was, I 
think, pardonable ‘In me to doubt it, when 
she did not know her own language ortho- 
graphically. 

But though some of the letters raised a 
smile, it was a sad budget, and one which 
few men could contemplate or read over 
without a sigh. It brought before one so 
vividly the dependence of a large class of 
persons, who glut in the education market, 
and the few outlets that there were for female 
enterprize, since so much of it was poured 
into this channel. 

Sad letters some of them were. A sad 
letter that from a young widow, whose two 
children had been taken by the relatives of 
her husband. What a breaking up of home! 
What a severing of tics! What a vanishing 
of the bright dreams of youth! The hus- 
band taken away by death, the children 
taken away by poverty. She would have 
called my children by the names of her 
own; she would have been welcome. I 
should have fouud her sobbing over little 
flaxen locks of hair, daintily tied with blue 
silk. I should have feared to caress my chil- 
dren before her, lest I should call up the 
sense of want in her heart. 

Several widows wrote. In what pleading 
terms one wrote, who was well born and 
connected, but had suffered sad reverses of 
fortune, How abe offered “ valuable services 
heartily rendered.” She was, too, without 
friends in this country. Mypmind inclined 
to her. I should have engaged her; but 
the better judgment of my wife showed that 
there were others who were likely to suit us 
better. I felt inclined to engage about a 
quarter of them. 

What was the history, I wonder, of that 
“married lady,” who anxiously sought the 
situation for herself? It was a sad one, no 
doubt. Did poverty compel those to sepa- 
rate whom no man must put asunder? or 
was there something still more bitter, which 
made longer companionship intolerable, and 
caused her to prefer the doubtful and pre- 
carious kindness of strangers to the desecra- 
ted home? 

I was much surprised to nctice the high 
terms in which some persona eould write of 
themselves. One lady described herself as 
very clever, exceedingly thoughtful and 
trustworthy, and “to a lady with a family 
of young children, almost invaluable.” Yet 
this clever lady wished to enter a “ family 
of firm Christian principals.” 

Many young ladies professed to teach 
“padimentery French and music.” I was 
naturally “ware” of them. It was strange 
how many made mistakes in such words as 
“independent,” writing always “indepen- 
deat.” 

Others seemed sadly afraid of claiming 
any’ personality for themselves. They ma 
maged, by a curious device, to get through 
their letter without the use of the personal 
pronoun. Now, the too frequent use of that 
conscious part of speech is certainly objec- 
thomable; bat for a person to apply for a 
situation without using it once, is still more 
so. One turos away at once from a letter 
which begins—“Having seen your adver- 
tisement in the Times, beg to offer myself to 
your notice. Am 28 yesrs of age. Should 
require £—— as salary. Can have excel- 
lent testimoniala” “My dear friend,” I 
would say, “do not be ashamed of your in- 
@ividuality. You area person, and cannot 
belp being such. Do not try to prove your- 
ea noneity. In any case bave regard to 
English grammar. Active as the verb is, 
yet it limps sadly if deprived of its nomina- 
tive case, which, as you write for yourself, 










make the question of ways and means a con- 
stant burden, or involve themecives hope- 
lessly in debt. This foolish vielng with 
others begins on the wedding-day. Miss 
Jones had six bridesmaids; Miss Brown, 
who is about to marry a clerk with £200 
a-year, must have at least as many, or, bet- 
ter still, eight. The wedding cake, wedding 
breakfast, wedding carriages, and wedding 
trip, together amount toa sum which would 
have kept the young couple for half a-year, 
or paid the insurance on Brown's life for 
three yeara, 

I protest that when I married, my wife's 
maid lifted up her hands in horror at the 
small price of the welding-cake. Her sis- 
ter, who married a porter, had a cake which 
cost more. We had one bridesmaid; quite 
enough to hold the gloves, carry the bou- 
quet, offer smelling salta, or perform any 
other act of kindness which might be neces- 
sary. But my wife did not faint, and never 
intended to do ac. Then we had the plainest 
possible wedding breakfast ; but ten pounds 
were rent to the clergyman for the poor of 
the parish. 

“ But what,” cries some reader, “ did the 
Jones's say ?" 

Anxious reader, we did not care what the 
worthy people in question might say. 

Of course, other causes come in, Some 
meet with many who would be husbands, 
but never with one who realizes the dream 
of their youth and from that they cannot 
come down; and over the affections of 
others a blight has fallen, from which they 
never wholly recover. 

But from whatever causes it may arise, the 
fact exists, that a considerable number of 
women remain unmarried, aad of those who 
do 0 remaic, the larger proportion must be 
dependent upon their friends, or on their 
own exertions, 

How many a brave-hearte! woman haa 
said, aud is saying to herself, “ Would thatI 
were a man!” And through what sharp 
trials have many such passed, that they 
might support an aged mother, or compass 
the education of a brother, or provide de- 
licacies for a sick sister, or, finally, keep 
themselves on this side starvation! Much 
honor to them. I knew two euch—highly 
bred women, of an old and honored family. 
In their county they were looked up to and 
respected. The extravagance of a father 
and brother had brought them to poverty. 
The death of the father revealed their posi- 
tion. They determined to go to London, 
and earn a livelihood, taking thcir mother 
with them. This resolation was opposed by 
all their family. Sach a thing had never been 
known among them. Their relations would 
support them on the old estate. But they 
refused to eat the bread of dependence, and 
determined to work for themselves. Each 
obtained a situation, and each had to en- 
counter difficulties and submit to humilis 
tions which a few years before would have 
seemed intolerable; but they bore up well, 
and, in time, worked their way into smoother 
water. Much honor to them. But many 
are not so fortunate as my friends were. 
They were really well educated and aceom- 
plished. They had, too, ® north country 
vigor of mind and determination which en- 
sured their success. 

Much honor, I must say to such true wo- 
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Suage Got come ofa are seeking 
to be the educators of others, will take a hint 
from the remarks I have made,and from 
what I am sow going to sey. 


Others who advertise will scan the an- 
swers moch as I have done. They will not 
choose as the teacher of their children & 
person who writes a slovenly letter, or who 
ppells badly, or who does not seem s mis- 
tress of her own language. They will avoid 
those who use peculiar or ungrammatical ex 


When you have chosen your work, give 
yourself to it, Don’t look upon it as some- 
thing which must be done because more 
congenial work does not offer. Don't do it 
slightly or superficially, but do it with your 
whole heart. Try to take an interest in the 
children committed to your care. Try to 
shape them and train them to the best of 
your power; and soon, however unconge- 
nial the work may have been at first, it will 
assume a new appearance. You will find 
yourself taking a strange interest in it, of 
which you could not have believed yourself 
capable. You will find that, like other 
good work honestly and heartily dons, it 
has the power of making you happy, more 
or less; of causing you to forget sorrows and 
trials which otherwise might press too hea- 
vily upon you. You will gain the love of 
the children (no small matter), and the re- 
gard and esteem of their parents; and, for 
the future, instead of having to answer ad- 
vertisements for a situation, when the chil- 
dren of one family are educated, your servi- 
ces will be eagerly sought by friends of the 
family, who have seen your worth, and who 
have waited to secure a similar training for 
their own children. 

I must say a lest word. Be real, be good. 
be honorable, be upright. While you try 
to educate your head, educate your heart 
also. What you are is of even more 
importance to the children than what you 
tgach. For their sakes, therefore—for the 
sake of the stability of your work—above 
all, for your own sake—be excellent. The 
world will soon know it and value it. Care 
not for seeming. Care to be what you ought 
to be. And if the world never find it out, 
the Great Master will see, and know, and re- 
ward it. 


AN OUTBREAK AND ITS CAUSE 

On Thureday evening last the quiet of 
S——— street was broken about midnight 
by the cries of “ Police! Police!” One of 
these faithful guardians immediately report- 
ed in the rear of the block, and from the 
third story window a lady’s head projected, 
and from her the alarm had proceeded. The 
policeman inquired into the trouble, and 
was informed that she could see on the 
shed fronting on the next street, a man who 
was apparently asleep. Other neighbors 
who had been attracted by the noise glso 
said they could see him coiled up on the 
shed, and some thought he had fallen from 
the window in a fit. 

The policeman, thinking that it might be 
some shrewd burglar who was feigning in- 
toxication, scaled the fence, reached the 
shed, and there found a man rolled up in a 
travelling shaw! sleeping soundly. After a 
shake or two the man came to his senses, 
and in answer to the policeman’s inquiries 
as to who he was and what he was doing 
there, replied : 

“ Why, this is my house and this is my 
shed, and as I have just returned from the 
war, where I've roughed it on the hard 


























ed thet the moders city of Jerusalem 
on several lsyers of ruimed masonry, the up 
dermost of which, compesed of deeply bevel. 
ed and enormous stemes, he attributes tp 
the age of Bolomen, the next to thet of Zg 
Tabebie, the next to that of Herod, the mexy 
to that of Justinian, and so om til 
of the Sarkeens and Crusaders. 







ia the Temple, to the Valley of 
by means of which the priests 


to flodd the whole Temple aren with wate, 


and thes to carry off the blood and 

the sacrifices to the brook of Kedron. Thy 

manner of his explorations was very ints 

resting. vt 
He got an Arab to walk through thes 

immense sewers, ringing « bell, and blowing 

a trumpet, while he himself, by 





up the contention to the discomfiture of th 

company. , 

—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—__——————— 
PROSPECTUS FOR 1968. 





SATURDAY. BYENING POST, 





announcing that their literary arrangements fir 
the coming year are of a character to warredt 
them in promising a feast of good things ® 
their thousands of readers. Among the contri 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 


following distinguished authors :— 
MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tas Eart’s Hers,” “Rag 
Lrxng,” “Taz Cuanniros,” &c. 
MARION HARLAND, 
Author of “Axons,” “Tuam Hippes 
Patn,” “ Mrartam,” &. 
AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greafly 
admired. 


During the coming year THE POST wil 
endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. 
Special Departments shall also be devoted # 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, & 








TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE 


leopy,oneyear, - - 

4 copies, one year, - . - 4.00 

8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - 

20 copies, oné year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE! 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions at 
900, we will give one of Wheeler & Wikes'® 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such as thcy sell for 
$45. The machine will be selected new st-{b? 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwant 
ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. 

In proeuring the subscribers for this Premfus, 
we of course prefer that the 30 subscribes 
should be procured tly of each othe 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each su 
Where this cannot be done, the 
be procured at any of our club rates, an4 B* 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by @* 
person desiring the machine. The su 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. 

Every person collecting names for the Sewiaé 
Machine Premium, should send the names i 
the money as fast as obtained, so that thes 
scribers may begin at once to receive 





is papers, and not become dissatiatiod with 50 


delay. When the whole number of names 
and whole amount of money ($60), is 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 
fay Sample copies of THE POST sent gmt 
Address 


DEAGON-& PETERSOF: 


No, 319 Walnut Bt, Paileds 


P. &.—Editors who give the shove one inte 
thom, or condense the material portions of B 
their editorial columns, shall be entitied 10.98 © 


change, by sending us marked copy of & 
paper containing the advertisement or 
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“IT have jest revarned from 0 plenses 
a part of General Jeff. O. 


Devie's divi 

avie’s div occupying the front upon 
the Snelnyville Pike. Colonel Heg has es 
regiment of Norwegians or vians. 
They are —~ dm" and are known as 
the Fifteenth area ° 


did body of well-disc: ined toon 
speak our | uently. I 
amusing ane of one of their ca 
who, a short time since, took a lot of 
prisoners, As the Norwegien captain had 
‘hem drawn up in line, he said to them, in 
broken English, end in accents very like the 
the German: . 


“* Bay, fellers— ute—I 
want you att to schwear’a litte It do you 


soot A ~~ mit de Constitution. I 
w m tree year ago—nsow 
schwear him. Now, recollect, ym ne 
him goot—no d—n nonsense. You schwear 
him and keep him down, and not puke him 
Up again.’” 
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Mra. B 
what a her to be the suspicious 
familiarity of her husband toward Mus 

———, whose tation was somewhat 
dubious. Look into the auction room 
one day — a sale wes 4 ’ 
Consequen uite a crowd was present; 
who shoul rs. discover but the 








ta “I wish,” said the slight and elegant 
Mra. Fi'zbob to her friend Mrs. Tigg, whose 
emboppoint was strikingly handsome, “I 
wish I had some of your fst and you had 
some of my lean.” “I'li tell you what is 
the origin of that wish,” replied the fair wit, 
you think too much of me, and too litle 
of yourself.” 
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Last little Ike, three 
« half old, went to church for the first 
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WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 





ereare not buying, ices 
as in quality. Cheese is scarce and worth 
@l18c, the latter for extra New York. Eggs 
are selling at 18@ (9c on. 
—The market has been excited and 


and the sales small. 
BAKK—The demand Quercitron is limit- 
ed, with further small sales at $32 fur lst No 1 
of Tauners’ Bark prices are steady at $ 4 
for Chestnut, and $17}¢@18 ® cord for 8 bh 


BEESWAX—There is very little offering or 
ook and we quoteat for gaod yellow. 
L—Most of the co ye closed, 
and business y much at a -etill, the 
dealers are no new orders. Prices of ail 
kinds are unsettied and on advance. 
COFFEE continuesWull and neglected. The 
demand is limited, and the sales confined to a 
few small lots, mostly Rio, at 20@3ic, cash and 
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4 monias. 
CUPPER—There is little or nothing doing, | 6 y 


and prices are nominally uachanged. 
FEATHERS are scarce aud the demand limit- 


ed at “a @ Db. 

FRUIT—The sales continue limited and prices 
about the same. 

HAY is rather scarce, and se!ling at 90@ 100c 
the 100 lba. 

HEMP—There is very little stock here out 
of the hands of the man urers, and we hear 
of no change in the market. 

HOPS are dull, and the sales limited at 18@ 
22c # Dh, the latter tor let sort Western. 

IRON—The market is at a stand otill, and 
quotations are nowinally unchanged. 

LEAO—We hear of no movement in Pig to 


alter quotations. 

LUMBEK—The demand has been limited, 
but the market is firm at $21@2s for White 
ys Boards; for Yellew do; $13@ 

4 for Hemlock do, and $11 for do Scantling, 
and $1 for White Pine Shingles. 

MOL ES has been arriving more freely, 
a few smali sales of Cuba only are reported at 
about previous rates. 

PLAS tER—There is little or none offering or 
selling, and soft is dull at $3,75@4 } ton. 

BICE is quiet,and the sales of East India 
limited at 8 @8%c ® B. 

SEEDS—There is little or aap Coovesmest 
offerivg or selling, and we quote it nom 
at $5,2505,75 e Be the letter for prime. TL. 
mothy is firm at $2@ 2,5 ®@ bus. Flaxseed 
comes in slowly, and is worth $2@2,50, some 

at as. 


of bbis at 6K@ 
7c, and Drudge at . 
market is firm, bat very dall; 
Cuba at 10 
Sugars are 4 


4, 

47i<c; bhds 

s BUA — ihe meskes 
of a mosti 

18e, cash and 4 mos. hefined 


higher. 
PALLOW—The market is quiet and the de- 
mand limited at 1I@l1\c for city, and 10@ 
10 fur coun render 

UBaCUCUO—There is no change in the mar- 


ket. 
WOOL—There is very little movement in the 
market; a few smal! saies of fleece only are re- 


ported at 70@75c. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The sapply of Beef Cattie du the 
week amvanted to aboat 1720 h-ad. 
realized were from 


head. 4700 She 
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cure ceruficases of the foe Nig 

Spopen thas they wae at some 
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On the 14th ultimo, by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken- 
nard, Mr. Tuomas J. Canman, of New Castle, 
Del. to Miss Karz N. Souzr, of Holmesburg, 

18th ultimo. by the Rev. J. Chambers, 
nataben” waintTtsA MoMaxsp, 

On ultimo, the Rev. Mr. Jones, 
Wri pel ape v Miss Lrpia A. Mon- 

ty. 
the 30th of Jane, 1868, by J. G, Wilso 
M., Mr, Ropstns P. Dewy, io Mise Punes 
8 both of Del. county, Pa. 
Ist of March last, by the Rev, William 
T, Eva, Wittiam H. Vanpexagacusn, to Miss 
Hanaeret Crimp, both of this city. 

On the 6th ultimo, by the Rev. 
Wiutus W. Lackey, of Brand 
ware, to Joszruins, daughter of 
of this “. 

On the ultimo, by the Rev. Samuel Dur- 
borow, Mr. Cuarnias Kestzin, to Miss Mary 
E. Eoxszs, both of this city. 


DEATHS. 


g 


E 


$5 


wine, Dela 
m. Johnston, 








ta” Notices of Deaths must always be ac 
companied by a responsible name. 











On the 30th ultimo, Wi.L1aM Pisason, in his 
43d year. 
On the 20th ultimo, ALrazp H. Baxnnzs, in 
his 40th year. 

On the 20th ultimo, Jonm Patrerson, aged 


cars, 
On the 20th ultimo, Gzoncsz CATHRALL, in 
his 7lst year. 
On the 28th ultimo, Mrs. Anna T. wife of 
Thos. H. Atkinson, in ber 35th qe. 
iLson, in her 


On the 38th ultimo, Annis 
25th year. 

On the 27th ultimo, Mr. Gzornozr Hannan, in 
his 70th year. 

On the 27th ultimo, Maroargt Brain, relict 
of the late Chas. Biain, in her 87th year. 

On the 27th ultimo, Mr. OLivesn Baowns.t, 
in bis Gilet year. 

On the 26th ultimo, Mrs. Manta How, relict 
of the tate Jacob How, in her 64th year. 

On the 25th ultimo, WitLiam Myroan, 
Sr. in his 84th year. 
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O YOU WANT LUXURIART WHIS.- 

KERS OR MUSTACHES?*—My ON- 
GUENT will force them to heavily in six 
weeks (upon the smoothest ) without stain 
or injury to theskin. Price $1—sent by mail, 
post , to any address, on receipt of an order. 


a. a 
109 Nassau &t., New York City. 











A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUPTIVE CURED. 
DR. H. JAMES, « Re'ired Physician of 
o= eminence, discovered, whilein the East 
ndies, a certain cure for Consumption, Asth. 
Bronchitis, Congite, Colds, and Gencral 
Debility. The remedy was discovered by bim 
when his only child, a daughter, was given up 
to die. His child was cured, and is now alive 
and well. Desirous of benefitting his fellow 
mortals, he will send to those who wish it the 
recipe, containing full directions for making 
and successfully using this remedy, free, on re- 
ceipt of two stamps to pay expenses. There is 
not a single case of Consumption that it does 
not at once take bold of and dissipate. Night 
sweats, peevishness, irritation of the nerves, 
failure of memory, difficult expectoration, 
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FAIR, now being held in London, England, 


he with all other Sewing Machines in competition. 


[The aumber 3, plain table, (worth $45) of the 


will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- 
portionate increase of subscribers and money. 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Baturday Evening Post.) 





AN ELEGANT CURE FOR THE HAIR. 


Premature Loss of the Hair, which is so com- 
mon now-a-days, may be entirely prevented 
by the use of 


PHALON'S COCIN, 
PHALON’S COCIN, 
PHALON'S COCI 








, 

PHALON’S COCIN 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODOKIZED COCOA NUT OLL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OLL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OLL 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE Halk. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE ILALR. 





Principal Depot 517 
Phenom New York. 
For sale by all fancy 
dealers and grocers. 


SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL B /TTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTT 30 CENTS. 


LES 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS, 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS, 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS, 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 560 CENTS. 
LARGE LES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE TLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 80 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 


TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE THE 
HUMAN HAIR. 
The only article discovered for promoting the 
——_ 4 tp oe the Halr, m Mn ~ 
»)pearance 
& BON’S COCI # and we recommend all to buy 
it. —Phuladelphia Press. my23 Sin 
I R. TOBIAS’ VENETIAN HORSE 
LINIMENT, pint bottles at 50 cents 
each, for the cure of lameness, scratches, wind- 
galis, sprains, bruises, splints, cuts, colic, slip- 
plog stifle, over-heating, sore throat, nall in 
the foot, &e, It is warranted cheaper and better 
than any other article ever offered to the pub- 
lic. Thousands of animels have been cured of 
the colle and overbeating by this Liniment; 
and hundreds that were crippled and lame have 
been restored to their former vigor. It !s used 
by all the firet horsemen throughout the States, 
Orders are constantly received froin the Racing 
Stables of England fur freeb supplies of this in- 
valuable article. Over 2/00 (testimonials have 
heen received. Hemember, @ cents laid out in 
tie may save tbe life of your horee 
Price 3 and 50 cents a bottle. 
Druggiste, Office, 56 Cortlandt Btrect, N. Y 
je27-cow2t 





TOTICE.—THOSE WISHING to be- 
come rich, or succeed in anything they 





sharp pains in the lungs, sore throat, chilly 
sensations, nausea at the stomach, inaction of 
the bowels, wasting away of the muacics 
Address CRADDOCK « CO., 
jly11-13t 225 N. SECOND Bt., Philada., Pa. 





HISKERS! WHISKERS !I— 


My ONGUENT will force them to grow 
on the smovuthest face lo six weeks, Price “” 
cents; or 3 packages fur $1, by mall. Batiefac 


Addres 


wieh, should send for one or all of the 
Gipsy’s Seven Becret Charms. Thousands have 
done 60 and now rejoice. They cost bat little 
acd 40 much good. For further particulars 
send stamp, and yet full explanation, to 

BE. F. MAY, Ballston Spa, New York. 
jc Bie 


TS GOOD SAMARITAN—A NEW 
MEDICAL WORK.--Every person, nale 
and female, should hive a copy. Sent free to 
any address, Address Box 2729, I’ust Uffice, 





tion given, or — re'unde 


AGGERS & HAN ULEY 





8 to 12 cts 8 BD. 200 Cows 
A 8 ® gross. 
ewt net. 


Calhoun, in 


fly1l-2t 


jly+ Lat Falladelphia, Pa 


be obtained week!y a! the Periefieal Devote of 


Bold by all) 


DAY EVENING POST, JULY 11, 1868. 
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ifs OF ADVERTISING 
‘Thirty cents « line for cack insertion 
tay” Payment is required in stvence, 
—_—_—_—_—_—_— 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 
ge SOUTH THIRD st, ramfps 
STOCK »»> EXOHANGE 

BROKERS. 

















SPECIAL NOTICE. 


CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES 


AND FRECKLES. 

Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very 
annoying, petowery to Indies of light com- 
plexion, as the discolored « on the skin 
show more strongly on b 
nettes, but ey | eontribute greatly in marring 
the beauty on either, and enyihing that will re- 
move moth without injuring the skin 
in texture or color, would no doubt be cousider- 
ed a yrent achievement in medical science. 
B. C. Parry, 40 Bond > New York, having 
devoted his whole time attention to Dis- 
eases of the Skin, will guaranty to remove Moth 
Patches, Freckles and other discoiorations 
the face without injury to either texture or color 
of the skin. Ilis success in this, as in other 
branches of bis speciality—Dissases or Tus 
Boar and Lows or Harn—will warrant him in 
geacentgte a CURB In BEyBnY Cass. For par- 
jeulare address, enclosing stamp, 

ph B. rh PERRY, 


my30-13t 49 Bond Street, New York. 








BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


You may recover your health by the use of 
other remedies. You may recover without any; 
but do not forget that you may die, and that 
Brandreth's Pills could have saved you. For 
remember that the 

AWFUL PRINCIPLE OF DEATH, 
when you bave it In excess In your system, Is 
evident to your anima! inetincta. Your cotn- 
tenance tells your friends; your dreams and 
your own beart tell you. 

Now, at thesc times there ls no wedieine so 
deserving of your confidence as 


BRANDRETIUS 
VEGETABLE UNIVERSAL PILLS. 
It In the only medicine known thet can cer- 
talnly save, when all the usual indications tell 

that you must die 
Mr. John Pudney, Springfield, Union Co., N. 
J., has used 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS 
for fifteen years in his family, and for all his 

































































































UFerenc k 
Sfined, With's clear ‘ 
WepadactcBoen Eh 
Groce fly of tke ram ama 
enuses. } Ours, Very 
Bighth 
PART! ULAR NOTIC 


There = a 
IEE Ahh ag gM, | 
r) Orenis os alten. the taste aiseutied be ise or Co- 

selass af Bitters has caused, and will continue 
epee. long 48 they can sold, hundreds to dia 


of ty ma he isd y=) on eke ts hepe 
hognen the tnfAiwenes 
wort hind, na Gores for Liquor oe J | 


e 
‘ 
pine and the result is all (he horvers atte oy 
efruntard's life and sity 
" there whe desire and WILL HAVE «a Liquor i 
0 ) 
a 


y 4 Fi foe . of! tng ree t—Ue 
Hata wa ures 


ac Bi tm madsecinal wer- 

Fpcn cod npe carallenes poy of ths seecresy [aaer 

fi: will have all the tirtwes hooves N fit 
K % ) ry) 


Sim connection with @ ) aviee ‘quer, 
ata much loon price than these inferior preparations 
wil! cost you, 


. i, ( ) ERS! 
ann hi PEP OP UE ers. 

@ on! the attention of ai) having re! * ot friends 
io the army to the fret that * HOG L ) Yh Ger 
potters ‘ will eure nine-tenthe of the sarc ren induosd 
7 expeanres aad privations incwent to camp ule. Ia 
she lice, pubis aimeat daily in the news on 
the arrive! of the sok, tt will be notwed thats very 
large proportion are suffering from debility. Bevery 
ease of that kind can be readiy cur by fn , 
trerman Hitters, Diseases resulting from dine . 
th digestive organe are spend yremoved. We bave 
no hesitation in stating tha thee ittere were free 
\y used among our e0-diess, rede vf lives might be 
saved that otherwias will be lost. 

Ween tiew'as attent to soley 
oon and oa entieat co of one o thE nat « 
f * ile, to own has 
saved by the Hitters we —a 


Hootland’s German Hitters bas saved my life. 

i@ no matakeinthiua. It in vouched for 4 aumpbere 
4 comrades, tome of whose names are ap 

who weretuly 

my case. Lam. and have been for the ‘ast lour sears, 
a member ol Buerman's celebrated battery, and a 

we immediate comma of Captam vrea.— 
Throwsh the exposure attendant upon my ard du- 
toe. | wee atta: hed in November aat with fedecnms. 
tion on of the Lungs, aad was lor seventy-two bho 
the hewp ta hie wae fllowed by great debility, 
heightened by an altace of dysentery. thea re 
rooved from the White Hones and seat to thie city 
lead of the eteamer Biate “f bea 
sadeion the Mth of une, 
been shoul ae ow aeany one 


M mecne Jour Ei iveee Wail tent mente — 


cogn, fant of all the ev cumetances 


and ot)! retam 





hands: ln which time these Pilla have cured 
them of Billcous affections, Headache, Rheuma- | 
tiem, Fever and Ague, Measies Whoo ing 
Cough, and he says he has never known them 
to fail. 

Price 25 and 3 cents. Sold bj all Dragyistes. 
Office, 56 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
BRANDRKETIH'S PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 204 CANAL BT., and 4: 
UNION UAKRE, New York. ASK FOR 
NEW 8TY LE. 

Obtain your fret supply from one of these 
depots or from one of the regniar advertieed 
ayenta for the GENUINE BRANDRETH'S 
PILLS; you will then know bow to discern be- 
tween the truce and the false. 
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fe 


aeparkofvitaty. Por a week or more | was scarce! 

able to wwallow saything, and if f did force « mor 

down, it was inmedate 5 thrown up again. 

| -ould net even beep 6 cines of water on my st 

Life cou d not leat ander these circumstances; - 
the phys:oimas, who had been workung far 


oordingly 
uy, theugh bnewecesety ly, to reecae me from 
aspol the dread archer, frank » tod me they cou! 
ad no more lot me. aad adyieed me to 
sodto make such 
lest suited me 
the boep tal, Mr 
Arch Street, advised me, asa for orn 
pitters, ard kindy procured « bettie, 
Cmoamenced taking them the snes 
frcoded, and lam noow. th 
The 
_— #8, and [fee sanguine o 
"7 wife and daughter, from whem | i 
thing for eigS teen moots; for, gentlemen, 
Virginian, from the veemity St Vront 7 — 
inva uable Hitters Lowe the certainty ol fe whieh 
taken the pace of vacue Igare- to your we 
owe the gior *F ie of again ol aepe to m 
som those wi. ere dearest to me Tt” ‘hes rhe 
MALONE 


aok Ged for it, gett: . 
ht bave taken but too bottles, I na galaed 
| beung permitted to 
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Price 2% cents each. Sold by MRS. SHARF- 
FER, No. 14 North Fighthetreet, Puiladelphia; 


by T. W. DYOTT & SONS, No. 232 North Se 
cond street, Philadelphia, and by all respectable 
dealers in medicines. je27 teow 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 


For a lst of kimds and prices # 


| 
| 
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any sumber for two mucths previous to that 

date. Or such a list will be forwarded by writing 

to DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 Walnut Street, Paiiadelphia j 
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inspaired of seeing cur compade, Mr. Ma 

lone, restore to hea th, - y 

foun ¢ Lepaca, Porat New Vor tery. 

foe eA. Acatey CoC, Piew ‘Sine. 

Laws mevatree, Ninety ane ew York. 

Jb. Srewcenm, Piret Arti ery, Battery F. 

1 Pasewertt, Co. 1 Thod Vermont. 

Hever Kh demon. Co. By Third Vermont 

Hevay T acbosate. Ce Biath Maine. 

Jous Fo Wane. Co. bE. Filth Maine. : 

Heamas Kocn. Co. H, enty second New York, 

Natrmasiee B. Tomas Cor N 

Avonew |. Kimpare. Co, . Th 

Jous Lin ne to R39: rondred aot Pa. 
LWA me 8) SOUNTE. 

See that the» saan *C. a TCRSON” ts on 
"PER of each bottle. Y 
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Bhoa d your nearest Druccist not ah artioie. do 
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home to ber. 
Gress to keep it from the ground? 





































































































hes skinny ones, which her vanity 
her to exhibit. 
Q Is there any o'ber reason t 


ing tight boots. 
Q Is there aay cure for such habits! 


Q Does she know this! 


Bo effect upon her dirty bebita 
Q Where can the animal be seen ? 


cessfully ¢ xbibited. 
this? 
sevelble woman and not to a fine lady. 


Q What will you take to drink? 
A. Anything you like to put a name to. 


VERY SLOW. 





ber impatient master broke forth 


“For goodness sake, Maggic, where have 
you been ?* 

“To the store, sir,” was Maggic's reply. 
“ Well,” eald ber master, “it is about one 


=e tm goiag and return- 
* Tia, sir,” broke in the girl, 
“Now, Maggie,” continued he, “take my 


to git te heaven 

And why not, sir” queried the bewill- 
dered girl. 
“Became,” ssid Pickering, “the sun is 
ninety six miltions of miks from the earth, 
and heaven is beyond that and if you ever 
make an sttempt to get there, at the rate you 
move, cernity will come an end before 
you seach your destination‘ : 


"* You heve enly yourself to please,” 
sadieel friend to an old bechelor. 
be, “bet you cannot tell 
task I Gad it.” 


) om the “light fantastic tor” 
bat not whes you hop on 
@f your neighbor. 
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4. For one of two reasous. Either be 
cause she aims of a servile imitation of cer- 
tain great folks, or because she owes moncy 
to her milliner and dares not order any hind 
of dress éxvept that which this tyrant sends 


Q Why does she act raise or loop up ber 





A. Because, being « leay person, she has 


thick ankles betog scraggy person she " oa 
= > liow to Rams So.pmnxa—Mr. Artemus 


Ward, the American showman, has organiz- 
ed a compesy upoe an ecatirely new pian, 
which he explains in the following :—“ Ime 
captia of the Baldinsville Company. I riz 
gradooaly but majesticly from drummer's 
secretary to my present position. I deter- 
mined to have my company com posed excloo- 
sively of offisers, every body to rank as briga- 
| dier-general. Asal) air commandiog officers 
there ain't no jeulay ; and as we are all exceed- 
in’ smart, it t'alnt worth while to try to out- 
strip esch other. The idee of a company com- 
poced excloosively of cummanders-in-chief 
origgernated I spose, I skursely need say, in 
this brane, Considered as an ideo, I flatter 
myself it's pretty hefty. We've got the tack- 
tleks at our tongue’s end, but what we par- 
ticularly excel in is restin’ muskite, We can 
rest muskite with anybody. Our corpse will 
do its duty. We'll be chopt into sassidge 
meat before we'll exhibit our coat-tails to 
the foe. We'll fight till there's nothin left 
to us but our little toes, and even they shall 
defiantly wriggie.” 


Nor Bap,—The citizens of a smal! city in 
Pennsylvania, being thrown into consider- 
able excitement by reason of the report that 
the rebels under Lee were advancing upon 
them, held a meeting for the purpose of 
organizing themeelves into a regiment. 
Daring the organization of the regiment, 
the question of arma, ammunition, &c., was 
being discussed, when an old gentleman, 
very much excited, and towering « head and | 
shoulders above the crowd, exclaimed, in a 
stentorian voice :—“ Are there not any can- 
nons to defend the city?” Voice from the 
crowd—" Yes, but they are not mounted.” 
Old Gent—“ Why ain't they mounted?” 
Voice from the crowd—“ Because we have 
no carriages." Old Gent—(etill louder and 
more excited)—“ Then, where the d—1 are 


A. Yes; she has probably ugly feet, dis 
figured by corns or bunions caused by wear: 


A. There is none until ber husband has 


A. Yes, but as she dresses less to please 
mea than to vex women, the knowledge has 


A In Chestnut street, ia al) the streets on 
Banday afternoons, in Fairmount Park, and 
fa most places where fine clothes can be suc- 


Q What lesson should you deduce from 


A. That of thankfulness to Providence 
that, if married at all, you are married to a 


Pickering is a very nervous little man, 
who fusses and fidgets about in a remark- 
ably quick manner, and who holds in de- 
testation anything that can possibly come 
under the bead of « slow coach, and in- 
dulges in rather queer expressions when 
anything moves too slow fur his viewa He 
is blessed with a “maid of all work,” who 
bas caused him to utter more profane words 
during the past three months than three years 
im pargetory can atone for, One evening 
last week he dispatched the girl upon an 
errand to the neighboring store, and accord- 
ing to hie ideas, she remained an unacoount- 
ably long time. He pulled out his watch, 
and looked » half-dozen times within ten 
minutes, whistled, drummed upon the table 
his Gnugers, beat time with his feet 
the floor, and fisally started up, and 
the room, as if his nervous 
impatience could in any de 
the movements of the absent 
higail. the girl came back at length, 


EVERYTHING EXPLAINED. 


The following satire on “ The Vestiges of 
occurs somewhere in Disracli's 


After making herself very agreeable, Lady 
Constance took up a book which was at 
hand, and said, “Do you know this?” 
And Tancred, opening a volume which he 
had never seen, and then turning to its tile- 
page, found it was “The Revelations of 
Chaos,” «@ startling work just published, 
and of which a rumof bad reached him. 

“No,” he replied; “I have not seen it.” 

“I will lend it you if you like; it is one of 
those books one must read. It explains 
everything, and is written in a very agree- 


“To judge from the title, the subject is 


-| of my life, by the directions given my mo- 


in that way. It shows you exactly how a 
star is formed; nothing can be so pretty! 
A cluster of vapor—the cream of the milky 
way—a sort of celestial cheese—churned 
into light—you must read it, ‘tis charm- 


“Nobody ever saw a star formed,” said 
Tancred. 
pot. You must read the ‘ Reve- 


unobserved moments filled my parched 
mouth several times with the cooling beve- 
rage, for they were really like water on my 
dry and parched tongue. In a few bours I 


- 

























DUST HO! THE LONG DRESS NUISANCE. 











I belleve we shall be crows. But you must 


read it.” 
Tancred. 


you know. You see exactly how every 


ment,” 





THE TRUE SOLDIER'S EXAMPLE. 


ral, almost sizty years ago, might have been 
sald, ought to be felt, by every Federal Ge- 
neral. But hear the rest. Collingwood, be- 
fore the battle of Trafalgar, had come’ on 
board the “ Victory” to hold a final confer- 
ence, 

“Coll,” said Nelson, “ where is your cap- 
tain ?” 

“The fact is,” answered Collingwood, 
“we are not om good terms wih cach 
other.” 

“Terms!” exclaimed Nelson; “not on 
good terms with each other! I'l) soon ar- 
range that.” 

Accordingly a boat was dispatche } to the 
“Royal Sovereign,” and the captain was 
brought on board the “ Victory.” As soon 
as he reached the deck, Nelson led him to 
Colling wood. 

“ Took,” said Nelson, “yonder is the 
enemy /" 

“ Yea,” they both replied. 

“Well,” he added, “shake hands like 
Englishmen.” 

Need we say those two men had no ene- 
mies that day but France and Spain? This 
is a lesson needed by Americans at this 
hour. 


EFFECTS OF FRUIT ON DISEASE 


“Never shall I forget the impression 
made upon my mind at a very early period 


ther by the family physician as she sat 
weeping over the cradle in which I had 





“I do not believe I ever was a fish,” said 


“Ob! but it is all proved; you must pot 
argue on my rapid sketch; read the book. 
It is impossible to contradict anything in it 
You ‘understand it is all science; it is not 
like those books in which one says one thing 
and another the contrary, and both may be 
wrong. Everything is proved—by geology, 
thing is made; how many worlds there have 
been; how long they lasted; what went be 
fore, what comes next. We are a link in 
the chain, as inferior animals were that pre- 
ceded us; we in turn shall be inferior; all 
that will remain of us will be some relics 
in a mew red sandstone. This is develop. 


“I send you,” wrote Nelson, “ my plan of 
attack, but it is to place you perfectly at 
ease respecting my intentions, and to give 
full scope to your judgment for carrying 
them into effect. We can, my dear Coll, 
have no little jealousies. We have only one 
great object in view; that of annihilating our 
enemies and getting a glorious peace for our 
country.” These words of a British Admi- 








Agricnitural. 
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WASH FOR TREES. 


this subject :— 


again as badly in condition as before. 


the bark itself 


the action of rains, dews, &c. 


0 ee 


HOW TAR IS MADE. 


tual observation, says: 


or leaves, or with old hay or straw, or re- 
versed grass-soda, over which earth to the 
depth of a foot is placed and well beaten 
dows. The pile is fired and burned just as 
it would be for charcoal, and will make coal 
and tar by the same process; that is, by « 


i | slow combustion, with only just air enough 


to keep the fire alive. In building the pile, 


A thorough cleansing of the bark of the 
trunks and larger limbs of the trees is of 
great advantage, especially where they have 
been neglected for a number of years. Some- 
times a kind of scraping or rasping is ne 
cessary to remove the moss, as described 
by a correspondent recently, bat a good 
scrubbing with a brush and soft-soap is 
generally sufficient and better. The Work- 
ing Farmer makes the following remarks on 


The old style of whitewashing is not fair 
treatment, for although its immediate ef- 
fecta may be beneficial, the interstices of 
the bark become filled in a degree with the 
insoluble carbonate of lime, and this inter- 
feres materially with the afier-fuactions of 


gtowth, lessening the endosmose and ezvs- 
moss actions, and the bark soon becomes 


Tree washes should be soluble, so that 
they will eventually be removed by rains; 
thus oil soap, if free from rosin, may be 
used with advantage. Potash should never 
be used, as it frequently injures the cleaner 
and more delicate portions of the bark, and 
it changes so readily to a carbonate, as to 
be washed off before it decomposes the ova 
and cocoons of insects, lichens, mosses, etc., 
and it will not remove the scaly insects from 
the surface of pear trees, unless used at so 
great a strength as to injure the surface of 


The soda tree wash we have so frequently 
recommended is preferable to all others, 
and may be thus prepared :—Heat sal soda 
red hot in an iron vessel; to do this the 
vessel should be imbedded in, not over, a 
hard coal fire; this will drive of the water 
and carbonic acid which it contains, render- 
ing the soda caustic. One pound of this 
caustic soda, added to one gallon of water, 
may be applied to the trunks and larger 
branches of trees without injuring them. It 
will remove the scaly insects from the bark 
of dwarf pear trees. Applying the wash 
one day, rub such as have this insect upon 
them the next day, with a woolen cloth, 
and the barks will be perfectly clear. This 
wash may be applied to all trees with a 
mop or brush, and if again applied at mid- 
summer to the larger portions, trunk, etc., 
the trees will be materially benefitted. 
Where a portion only of the trank of a 
plum tree is cleansed by this wash, it will in- 
crease in diameter more than the parts 
above and below the washed portions. This 
wash is worth all its costs as manure; it 
necessarily will find its way to the soil by 


Tar is derived principally from the pine 
forests of the Southern states, and since the 
breaking out of the rebellion has doubled 
and- trebled in price. Tae question has 
been asked how it is mace. Mr. Solon 
Robinson, who has travelled much in the 
South, and who doubtless speaks from ac- 


“The process is very simple. Tar-pro- 
ducing pine wood is cut and set up jast as 
it is for making charcoal, in a conical pile, 
about the size of a low, round-top hay- 
stack, of two tuns, covered with fine straw, 


the following :— 


sods around it, leaving © small opening 


quarts of good tar. 





in"—Patent Office Agricultural Report. 





gives his experience as follows :— 


to me salting was lost labor. 


thoed on every farm where are pine trees, is 


the lower side for the tar to run out; place 
a dish under the stone to catch it. All things 
made ready, build a good fire upon the top 
of the kettle to try out the pitch, and if your 
wood is good you will have from four to six 


by 

tlonable. In this process the horse's head 
is raised and held up, a bottle introduced 
into his mouth, his tongue pulled out, and 
the liquid poured down. In his struggle 
some of the medicine js quite likely to be 
drawn into his wind-pipe and lungs, and in- 
fiammation and fats] results sometimes fol- 
low. A better way is to mix the medicine 
with meal, or rye bran; make it into bails, 
pall out the horse's tongue and place a ball 
as far back in his mouth as possible, then re- 
lease his tongue; he will almost certainly 
swallow the ball. Or, the dose may be/. 
mixed with meal and honey, or any other WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
substance that will form a kind of jelly, 
placed upon a small wooden biade made of 
a shingle, and thrust into the back part of his 
mouth, when he will very easily swallow 


Sat Nor a Preservative or Posta.— 
A correspondent of the Rure! New- Yorker 


Thirty-eight years ago I selected thirty 
chestnut posts of equal size. Half of the 
number I bored with an inch auger just at 
the top of the ground, slopingly, eight inches 
deep, filled them with salt, and plugged 
them up. The first post set was salted, next 
not salted, and so until all were set. The 
result was the posts all failed alike, proving 
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pepe tae I am composed of 18 letters. . 
MY 14, © % 8, 1%) G te ae eartunnty ch, 


lower side to | MY 34.1%) 12, 9, ts an Rast Indian cots: 


My 18, 5, 6, 12, 11, 10, 3, te the foundation of | 
& all rocks. - 





RIDDLE. “~~ 


Procure some good fat pine and cut it in| “*!TTS* FOm THE sarURDAY EVEXTxo Pose, |, 
small pieces; fill a large ketile that will con- 
tain at deast fifteen gallons, with the pine 
you have prepared; then tura your kettle 
bottom upwards on a large stone; place 


My lat is in snow, but not in rain. 

My 2ad is in money, but not in gain. 

My 3rd is in sorrow, but not in pain. 

My 4th is in rise, bet not ia wll. 

My 5th is in round, but not im ball. 

My 6th is in sound, but sot in call, . 
My 7th is in haste, but not in slow, ‘ 
My 8th is in come, but not in go, ‘, 
My 9h ie in great, but not in low, 

My 10th ts in hat, but not ia boot. me 
My 11th is in hand, but not in foot. , 
My 12th is in leaves, but not in root. 


My whole, the name of a brave man, » 





Four letters form me quite complete, 
As all who breathe do show ; 

Reversed, you’!) find I am the seat 
Of infamy and woe. 


Transposed, you'll see I’m base and mean, 
Again of Jewish race ; 
Transposed once more, I oft am seen 
To hide a lovely face. A.C. W. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 


Suppose the carth to be a perfect sphere of 
water, 8,000 miles in diameter, and two ships, ' 
A and B, set out at the same time from the op. 
posite extremities of a diameter, and describe | 
two great circles inclined to each other at am , 
angie ef 60 degrees; A sailing at the rate of 40 « 
miles a day, and B sailing at the rate of 50 miles 
a day. In how many days will they be 7,000 


miles apart? j 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. , 


Franklin, Venango Oo., Pa. : 
tay” An answer is requested. — a 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A gentleman purchased two square fields for 
$825, and found that if he added the number of 
dollars it cost per acre to the number of acres, 
the eum would be 108.25. How many acres did 








=~ 
Mseful Receipts. 


he buy? what was the length or width of each 
field, providing that the sum of either thelr 
length or breadth is 160 rods? 








Mount Carroll, IN, ANDROS. 





nearly an hour in a slow oven. 


New Yorker. 


of the chloride gas. 


NEGRO CAKES. 
FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


mous Philadeiphia cakes :— 


When cold they will adhere. 


quarts of water: let it boil hard, 
enough to approach the candy or taffy state ; 


when quite in this state, throw in the 
groand-nats, stir it well and take it off the 


fre. Now, with & spoon spread it in cakes, 
thinly, on white paper todry. When cold 





they are hard. 


Inp1aAN Breap.—Here is a good recipe. 
Scald one quart of Indian meal and sponge 
it with hop yeast. Next morning add two 


wheat flour, not making too stiff. Bake 


New Year's Caxe.—Three-fourths pound 
of batter ; one pound of sugar; three pounds 
of flour; half pint of water; one teaspoonful 
of soda ; two of cream of tartar; and cara- 
way seeds to your taste. Roll them outand 
cut in diamonds, stamping them with any 
pattern you choose. They are excellent, 
and will keep fresh a long time.—Rurai 


For tug Rats.—Mahlon Guenn, of Mor- 
ris County, N. J., writes to the American 
Agriculturist that, after fifty years of ineffeo- 
tual contest with the rats of his barn, he 
has finally expelled them by sprinkling 
fresh slacked lime around the sills, and 
wherever the rate will be likely to get their 
feet into it, They don’t like it, and quit 
the premises. Mr. G. pronounces this a 
certain remedy. Several other correspond- 
ents recommend chloride of lime for the 
same purpose. Some say it burns their feet, 
and others that the rats don't like the odor 


The following receipts have been procured 
from one of the women who make these fa- 


Coooa-Nut Necro Caxe.—Grate on a 
coarse grater one Ccocos-nut. Boil one quart 
of molasses until it begias to thicken and 
approach the candy state. Tnen put in the 
greted nut, and stir it well a few minutes. — 
Take it off the fire, and with a spoon on 
paper make it up into little balls as we see. 


Nero Grouxp-Ncut Caxes.—Roast and 
shell one pint of ground-nuta. Take one 
pound of good brown sugar, melt it in two 


tay” An answer is requested. 
























CONUNDRUMS. ‘ 

tay” Never take a nap in a railroad carriage 
"Cause why? Ans.—The train always rans over 
sleepers. 

ka” Why is a married flirt like a wheel? 
Ans.—Because she goes rounll with the fellocs 
as well as with the Aud. 

tay” When is a window likes star? Ans— 
When it's a sky-light. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST. 

ENIGMA.—Your last year’s recipe for to 
mato catsup is alone worth the price of the 
Post. CHARADE.—Maryland (Ma—Rye— 
Land.) RIDDLE.—A strong cup of tea ANA- 
GRAMB ON FLOWERS.-Blue-bottle, Veronica, 
Lilac, Boreas, Dahlia, Chrysantheum, Hedy 
rum, Heartsease, St. James’ Volunteer, Sweet 
William, Polyanthus, Fox-glove, Laurel, Tullp, 
Lavender, Eglantine. 





Answer to PROBLEM by R. Barto, publish- 
ed June 6th.—Hourly speed of A, 4 miles; of 
B, 5 miles; of stage-wagon, 6 miles; andl 
drove, 3 miles; the distance between C and D 
is 170 miles.—Uncle William, Mercer Co., ML; 
Francis W. Hibbard, Belmont Co., Ohio; “I= 
valid,” Philadelphia; E. Hagerty, Baltimore, 
and R. Barto. 





Answer to A. Martin's GEOMETRICAL 
PROBLEM, published June 6th.—142720608 
inches.—E. Hagerty, F. W. Hibbard, and A. 
Martin. . 


Answer to PROBLEM by Battery H., 1# 
Vermont Artillery, published June 6th-—~ 
37.0002 feet.—Reuben Barto, A. Martin, E. He 
gerty, Francis W. Hibbard, R. Vasey, Jr., Mor 
gan Co., Ill, and “ Invalid,” Philadelphia. 








Ep. Rippier Sat. Eve. Post:— 

Dear Sir :—1 am vot in possession of 
the answers about which Mr. Hart inquires. 1 
have not suceceded in solving those PRO 
BLEMS, and I proposed them m your paper # 
the hope that they might fall under the notic® 
of some mathematician able to investigst® 
‘them satisfactorily. I shall consider them 
possible of solution until they are proven to be 








